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THE ARTISTS AND THE DAY. 


BY P. HENRY DOYLE. 


In the world’s, hard selfish marble 
White with coldness and with woe, 
There's atoller now at labor, 
And his hands ply blow on blow, 
Fast the stone takes on new meaning 
As the bleak block fades away 
For the Sculptor is Affection, 
And the work is Christinas Day. 


There’sa painter painting pictures 
In the eves of young and old 

In their hearts and in their spirits 
Pictures framed in deatiless gold, 

Neer were fingers half so skilful 
As his sketching ‘long life's wav— 

Never was arti-t like true Love is— 
Neer was canvas like To-Day. 


There are singers singing carols— 
And the grand song grandly rolls 

Thro’ the centuries, full of promise, 
Full of joy, for human sonls. 

Andthe earth of Now joins with tt, 
Angels chant, and all hearts play — 
While the Hand of Love keeps beating 
In the time of Christmas Day. 
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CHAPTER XXI.—[cONTINUED. ] 


E seemed to have come to his serses 
with a sudden shock. It was charac- 
teristic of hii that the first great and real 
love of his lite should be fer the wrong per- 
BOn. 
He never thougbt of checking or controll- 


ing his love because Lady Castlemaine was | 


tuarried, 

Marriage !—the sanctity of «married life, 
the holiness of the marriage tie—had never 
forined the slightest barrier between hiin 
and his d sires, 

He hardly gaveitathought. It was the 
first time in his lite that he had fallen deep- 
ly and passionately in love; all his other 
pursuits had been fancies—the foolish 
suits of pretty faces. This was a different 
lnatter, 

The pride and the coldness of Lady Cas- 
tlemaine only deepened his love. If she 
would have flirted with him, have encour- 
aged him, have given bim smiles in return 
for his profuse compliments, all would have 
been well, butshe was ‘a goddess in the 
clouds,”’ 


She liked talking to him; sho considered | 


hima great hero, she enjoyed his stories 
and anecdotes, 

She thought him one of the most distin- 
guished of men, but she never deigned 
even to listen to compliments, implied flat- 
tery, or implied love-imaking. 
Which made the pursuit of her all the more 
piquant to bim. 

The man who had taken so many hearts, 
Who had ruined so many homes, who had 


blighted so many lives—the man who had | 


forgotten that the true test of asoldier is 


net ouly his bravery in the battle-tield, but 
his reverence for women—this tan bal 
fallen In iove at lust! a id, asa oiatter rf 
rst WIth a all j + beltrise ; had 
* . 
| | ] : 
r? ire the first. A group of tall, siender 


Palins in the background; nestling at their 


feet a grow p of cich Indian blossoms, scarlet 


T, Suaped like bells, fragrant wilh 


h odors that belong to the flowers of the 


} wt 


“& £roup ol tall,wuite orchids on 
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| other; between them a prettily carved iron 
seat, 

On it sitsthe beautiful figure already 
known through the room as Dawn," in 
the charming blush of pale rose and gold, 
and a tall, aristocratic figure in the dress of 
| a Venetian nobleman. 
| Lord Castlemaine not only bas taste 
| for flirting, but he despises it; he considers 
it, and has the frankness to say so, always 
the refuge of a weak mind. 

“When a woman has few eharins of mind, 
when she lacks intelligence, wit, and 
try, she takes to flirtation because she 


no 


poe- 


evn 


tletnaine was accustoined to observe. 
It was a fault he had never been guilty 


earnestly to “Dawn.” 
A faint lght reached them, and it came 
filiered through the white orchids. Sweet 








| speak in whispers, 


pur- | 


It was that | 


sounds reached them, the ‘Sweethearts’ 
waltz was being played in the ball-room; 
and from the fernery came the sound of the 
rippling water as it feil from the rocky 
stones to the green moss below. 

“T vannot imagine who you are,” be said, 
“That you can say such a thing to we,above 
all other men.”’ 

“Have you no idea who Iam?” askeda 


” 


low voice, the sweetness of which was dis- | 
guised by a faint whisper. 
“Not the least; but I should say, from 


your observation to me, that you cannot 
know much of me, and that vou know still 
less of iny aftairs.”’ 

“So you imagine,” said beautiful ‘Dawn.’ 
“Is there nothing familiar either in iy face 
or in my figure ?” 

He looked at her curiously. 

“The light is so faint,” he said, ‘and you 
No; I bave not the 
faintest idea who you are.” 

“T am surprised,’’ she said. “Yet 1 have 
lived in the world long enough not to he 
surprised at anything. Do you think any 
disguise would prevent you from knowing 
your wile?” 

“No,” he replied, “None; but then 
see she is iny wile; that just imakes the dif- 


you 
ference.”’ 

“And I ought to 
beautiful ‘Dawn’ to 
other.”’ 


” 


have 
herself, 


thought 
“JT, and no 


been, 


“If you do not know me,’ he said, 
was a startling remark to make. It you 
do know me, the remnark I @6Vven tore 
strange.” 

“Tam not quite sure,” she said, “if I re- 
member what my remark was. 

| “So much the better,” be answered, “It 


shows at least there was no tneaning in a” 
OWill you mind telling me what it was?” 


| she asked, slowly. 


“You said that 1 was happily married, 
still that I had not married the one woman 
in the world who loved me best.’’ 


She drew a beautiful bough of the white 


orchids to berself, and bent her face over 
thet. 

“HHow swee: they are,’ she sa d “T am 
surethat orchids must have grown If the 
Garden of Ede 

“Never mind the or Is e anawered, 

ne 
a 

He did ‘ era strong, 

supple wl ha Pine cle honest hand 
yp i 

ofan uprig t man. 
S yuched it 


she said, 
Le brauches of 


| from the ball room 


do no Detter; when aman lacks brightvess | 
and intellect he does the same!" Lord Cas- | 
| Speaks English too well!’ he thought. 


of, and one that he bad little toleration 
for. 

There was no trace of it in his manner 
now as he leaned over the seat, talking 


| den and violent termination in the 


“it | 
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She looked at it long and steadily. The 
sweet, sad music of the ‘Sweethearts’ caine 
,and the ripple of the 
water froin the fernery ; there was no other 
sound, 

Itseemed to her that be must hear the 
quick beating of her heart. She had never 
held his hand in herown so long before. 
While she held it she repeated § the 
vow that she had whispered to the white 
lilies, 

Then, suddenly, she let it fall. 

“T ain a fortune teller after a fashion," she 
said, ‘a fashion that holds good in the 
Moorish cainps, and ainongst the gypsies of 
Spain.” 

“She cannot possibly be a Spaniard; she 


“And what,”’ he said,*has that to do with 
my fortune?” 

She looked at him thoughtfully. 

“Your fortune has interested me. I know 
you, although you do not recognize me; 
and what I readin your face I have read 
now in your hand. My ideas are con- 
firmed,” 

Froin the white orchid and the stephano- 
tis caine a great gust of perfuine; the ripple 
of the water was sweeter and stronger. 

“And your ideas are 

“Just what I said,’ she interrupted. 
“First, that you did not marry the one wo- 
man in the world who loved you best, and 
now, in your hand, I read—ah, well, it is 
better not to speak of it!’’ 

“T should like to know,”’’ he persisted. 

“Well, if the old Moorish teaching be 
right, it is not good fortune that lies In that 
strong, white hand of yours.”’ 

He siniled, 

“What fortune does lie there?” 





he said. 


“Teli me!’ 


she replied; “there is a sud- 
line of 
love, and there aresoine terrible lines of 


“A sad one,”’ 


pain.”’ 

“What do you adduce from that?’ he 
asked, 

“Nothing,” she replied... “It is for you to 
draw what deductious you wul.”’ 

“| draw none,” he replied. ‘I have firm 
faith.’’ 

Hlis heart beat and his face flushed, as he 
thought of Gertrude, whoin be should iove 
blindly until death. 

“You will reinember 
day,’’ she said, 

“1 hope it will only be to laugh at theim,”’ 
he replied. 

Just then the music ceased, and several 
people caine into the conservatory. 

“Dawn'' suddenly rose, and shook 


ny words some 


her 


| long «kirta of pale pink with flecks of gold, 


and before he could say more, she had van. 
ished trom amongst the slender green 
palios and left him standing there, 

Picture tue second: 
moon is rising in the dark sky, and its light 
penetrates into the cool, green fernery, 
where the lainps, like pale golden stars are 
half hiddeu by the green leaves; where the 


ferns grow strong and insist and the rip- | 


pling water falls from the stones to the soft 
springing moss; a subdued light that is of 
pale gold lingers here, 

In the midst of the rock-work 


stands a tall fountain, the spray of 


there 
which 


rises high in the air, the music of which, as 
it falls into the mnarble basin, is soft and 
* tt ear; by the fountain stand some 
cant ba sirs. as easy and x 
” s ‘ 

” ” Ss ar a A 

} ” £6 Dright @ r 
ant enoug mn the bali-rooim, Dut here, in 
the solt light, ammcnget the tall, feathery 
ferns and the ripples of running water, ale 


looks dazzling, the one centre of white and 
ligiit in the ocean of green. 

She lies back thoughtfully in 
roves form 


her chair; 


the snowy graceful billow~ 





The pale crescent | 
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around her and sweep the ground; the 
light falls on the diainond stars and trem- 
bles in the diamond circles; ber lovely face 
In pale, 

She has removed her glove and tIald her 
hand in the dimpling, restless waters of the 
fountain, 

A shadow talls over the green ferns and 
the water, and the tall figure of a Knight 
Templar draws near. 

He stands for sone few minutes in silent 
contemplation of what seems to him the 
most charming picture he had ever be- 
held, 

“Eve in the Garden of Eden was 
one half #o fair,”’ he said to bimeaelt, 

Then ke went up to the bright, white fig- 
ure. 

“The Queen oft Snow,” he said, with « 
profound bow; “would that I were Knight 
of the Frost and the Ice." 

*You look much better as you are," 
plied a laughing voice. 

“Supposing,” he said, “that you had 
some very fragrant roses and you tried 
hide them between green loaves, s that no 
one would diseover them, the perfume 
would be sure to steal through the leaves 
and betray the roses." 

“Quite sure,’ wasthe laughing reply. 

‘Ifa bright, golden star were shining, 
you could not, unless you closed your eyes, 
help seeing its light.’’ 

‘Certainly not,"’ was the answer, 

“If the sweetest inusic were stealing soft- 
ly round, you could not help hearing, while 
your ears were open, and your sensesalive, 
“So—eo —"heoontinued, passionately,“ you 
may hidethe fair loveliness of your faeces, 
you may disguise the tone of your voleca, 
but | should know you amongst ton thous 
and; you are Lady Castlemaine, and you 
have rightly called yourself the Mnow 
Quueen.”’ 

“Just as you have rightly called yourself 
a Knight Templar; you are Colonel Lan- 
nox,”’ 

“You inake me the proudest man in the 
world,’’ he said. 

“IT have not given you much reasou for 
suddenly occupying such avery high and 
lofty position,’ she maid. 

“You are al ways satirical to me, 


never 


r6- 


"he com 


plained. 
“And you will persist in being senti- 
mental with tme,’’ she replied, 


*You are cruel to me,''he said; ‘the low 
ers that lie on your heart are happy because 
you breathe on therm, and they Iive; the 
fresh, sweet water dimpling round your 
fingers there inust be bappy, because you 
caress it; while I, who would give my life 
forasiniteor a kind word, can never get 
either.”’ 

She rose froin her seat, a dazzling, white 
figure tall, haughty, and erect, 

“T ain Lady Castlemaine,” she said, “and 
you are Colonel Lennox; bat lam half in- 
clined to forbid you \W enter my presence 


| again.’’ 


“Why?” he erled despairingty. 
**Because I do not like thome labored cor- 


| Pliments of yours, I decline to be com: 
| pared t roses, or inusic, or stare, 
“] will neverdo it again,” he said— 
‘*never,’’ 
“You promise me nos faithfully?’ she 
waid. 
“T promise on iny word,” he replied 
*Tien you can sit dow here " ’ 
g slxing me 8 
—_ 8 
ra if : ; ‘ 
Macdorald, sits leaning lang 9 


dark velvet of thee 
She is talking theomt 


handsome tnan who wears the 


confidentially to 
lressn of Sir 
Waiter Kaleigh. 

“ Y en, 


she 


was savying—‘'ves, I have en 
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tinars Bo omlnall the semen, We are to un- 
jnask ateupper., Then, s: fer an bam con 
cerned, all the pilewure ont Chee song in 
over, | have enjoyed se things exceed- 
insiv.” 

“You slwave extract plenty of atnuse- 
ment trom evervbady,” maid her com- 
panion. “Thatisthe one happy faculty I 
envy you, 

“L have veen talking Ws the poet, and be 
did not know me, Lhad the pleasure «f 
abusing bis poems, bis theortes, and bi 
ideas tu his face, which you Will adusit was 
“a treat to me.” 

“lean well imagine that it was #o,"" be 
answered, slowly. 

“fe will neve reuspect—poor (mwald, We 
are very good friewis to all outward ap 
pearances, but I have often longed to give 
hima little of my mind, aud now be bas 
lid it. * 

And Lady Heather began to discum the 
characters of the «venting. 

“Ll found out the Koight Templar,” she 
maid; ‘that handsome, brave, graecelews 
Colonel Lennox. lew the poet bates 
Jiion f"’ 

“Heissureto dose, The man who wrote 
the ‘Loves otthe Lilies would newer Wier- 
ate ainan of toe colonels stamp.” 

Then Sir Walter Kaleigtv bent his bead, 
and whispered tuber, Ladv Heather im- 
ened witha sorrowful expresm@iat of lace, 

“oNa,*’ ike replied, “T tad not heard.”’ 

“Nota whisper?” ead her companion, 

“No, not even « whisper,” maid Lady 
Heather; “and Lawn with ber every day.” 

“Have you seen hin with ber?” be 
asked, 

“Yeu, continually. 
Hiouse ones with than’ 

“And you saw nwethong 7 

“Lees than nothig. Lady Castlemaine 
js ovo proud and tow culd; she wiil never be 
talked about."’ 

“But she istalked about 
told ime,"’ 

oe | do not believe one word of it He- 
mnewber,’’ she aided, reming one white fin- 
wer warningly to hin, “no seandael about 
Qwueen Elizabeth 1 

He laughed, and inoved away, 

Picture fourth and last: Hexautifal ‘Dawn’ 
standing in ber room alone, till flushed 
with trigiph, 

“He did not know ine! she was maying 
toherself, “LD wentiran under the same 
roof, Trne, 1 did not go there in the samuse 
carriage. | have pierced tis heart, and he 
will never suspectine. Iam nearer to the 
end!" 


I have been at Neath 


Jyerd Merton 


eel 


CHAPTER XXIEL 
“ONLY FOOLISH Kt MOK,” 


ORD CASTLEMAINE wae just a littie 

muzzled, not suspicious, but puzzled. 

jo Me bed nothing to be suspicious over; 

but be wasin the reading roouw of tis club, 

his tace and bead hiddeu by a eopy of the 
Times ion whieh he was intent. 

‘Two members of the clulr, beth weil 
known to him, came in and 44¢ down quite 
close to bin without perceiving bing, 

They bad evidentiy 
grossed in conversation, and they omimnued 
it how, 

“There is nothing jn it!’ said one to the 
other. “law quite sure oft! Dkhuow her 
well!’ 

“Ttisseidom you fluod smoke witheut 
fire,’ said the other. 

“| donot know; | feel sure this w ail 
gsinoke! How many such furore are born 
and die? Die ina day 7” 

This was Sir Harry Hope, 
took abrightand hopeful view of things. 
Colonel Chertetia, who answered hin, 
was ainan whotookh adark view of every- 
Cling. 

“True,” he replied, “but I think there is 
generally some cause forthen. IL auisorry 
in this case, for lL hbave a sincere feeling tor 
the lady, aod the hustrand tos,” 

“Tdo not beltewe jf said Sir Parry 
Hope. “DT know them both bustand wid 
wife. Ido not think there is* bappier pair 
anywhere.” 





beens deeply en- | inaine, with infinite seorn. 
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THE SATURDAY 


He had not the most remete idea that the 
cov versation bad been about liu; be would 
nwt have believed it bad either of them 
aworn it. 

“That is a sweeping assertion,Charteris!”’ 
he repeat) d; “and, do you think, quite de- 
served?" 

“Il an sorry to may I believe it to be per- 
fe tiy true. | am amazed at the indifferent, 
callous fashion in which husbands see 
young aod beautital “ives launebed in the 
very sea uf laehion, dissipation, and excite- 
ment, and make no effort whatever Ww bel 
them, to keep them «afe. I may that it 
ainazes ine! A husband should be the 
guardian of tiie wile.” 

Sir Harry Hope laughed, but hs laugh 
wasumt a brnglt one. 

“Tdon't think many wives would like 
thatenotion,’’ he said. 

Lord Castlemaine said -- 

“Lam proud of nany things,ot my name 
and race, but Tams tnost proud of the regu 
tation the Castlemaines bave always enjoved 
of being good busbands.”’ 

The two gentlemsn looked at each other ; 
ther eves met, but they uttered no word, 

“Tt would be indisereet,” he eontinued, 
‘oak Of Whom you were speaking.” 

Sir Harry wiiitted that it would; the 
colonel wan silent. 

“Leould not help overbearing the con- 
verssion,”’ hesaid, ‘True, it is mo watter 
ofomine—no business whatever of miue,but 
iT understood you rightly, rumor is busy 
withthe name of some vouny aud beautiful 
lady.” 

She two friends looked at each other 
strangely. 

“That is it,” replied Sir Harry. 

“That some ian describes litnself as go- 
inginad abouther, while she is a marrie |! 
woumn 7’ 

“True, nodded the eolonet. 

He wished bimself far away, and evi- 


dently thought the less said the better. 


———_— 


“Ifebe iemmarried she has a husband to 
take care of her, I suppose, and to keep ail 
such menu at a distance,’ said Lord Castle- 
maine, 

Both gentlemen nodded, but did not an- 
ewer; the situation was, to say the least of 
it, piqguantand peculiar, 

“T ahould very quickly decide what todo 
in his case, bet bin be whom he may,.’” eon- 
traued Lord Castlemaine. “If he bad dared 
ty speak in that fashion of any married lady 
let ber bushband take up her defense; there 
is no need to whisper itin corners; let ber 
husband find a whip with « good lash, then 
let bbitss seek Out the coward who has sm 
spoken of bis wife and lash bin in public. 
One or two such exausples would cure ali 
such scoundrels of trying to make love t 
other men's wives.” 

Again the two gentlemen Joovked help- 
jessiy frou one to the other. 

“That wthe right thing to do,” added 
Lord Castiomaine, ‘To quarrel with such 
atnan is toencourage bitin; bo fight with 
bios would be to dignify bins: the ryht 
thing is to horsewlhitp bin.” 

“How can you borsewhip a genileman ?"’ 
asked tue colonel helplesmsiv, 

“A gentleman! repeated Lord Castle- 
“We are mot 
speaking of gentlemen; we are speaking of 


| the cowards and traitors who have no re- 


i 
whi always 


“PT inast admit the samething, said tne 


dark minded colonel, “Whenever 1 pave 
seen them logether they lave meensed tsnmt 
united, mnost devoted to easel other, | wis 
utterly astonished.” 

“But what did you hear?” asked Sir 
Harry. “Only foolish runmcrs 7” 

“T beard the saine old story, tiiat be bad 
gone mad over her.” 

“Thatisnot ber fault,” 
Harry. 

“Certainly oot! but knowing the elarae- 
ter of the man, she should not give bins the 
least encouragement. When he was in 
England betore, there was aiwaves sone 
seandal of other ateout bili” 

“That is not ber fault either, “interrupted 
Sir Harry. 

“True, but ht should inake ber careful,” 
maid the evlonel, 

“Probably, being quite voung and unac- 
customed to the world, she Knows nothing 
whatever of the evil side of his reputation 
and only kouows bin am one of the bravest 
vtilicers in bugiand.”’ 

“Then her husband should look alter 
her,’ grumbled the colone “lDhave neo 
patience with the men of to ay: they sit try 
while their wives ye 


iistes pred Sir 


inp Sibert Inactivity 


wirmigiet ee rein. I canis { teili wWinest tiseyv 
are sme 

{ of s rat ra nnees y wert 
an Lord Cantie ahive y long - 
paper ana rok i wrtts ue si 
lace, 

fiey eo loothave been tnore horrifie«t 


ithey had suddeniy seen @ give, Mit 
Harry's ruddy face turned suddenly pale, 
and Colonel Charterim, in lis agitation, a! 


ost dropped Lis cigar; but Dard Castie 


! 
j atte Wan hOoTENIe)Y Ulice paCcie m. 


® 


-_— 


spect ior women and no respect for the 
honor of their jellow nen. We do not eal! 
such ‘ygentiomen.’ To would brand such 
men, | believe,” and Lord Castlemaine’s 
face shone with anoble light as he spoke. 
“T believe in the sanctity of tlarriage, and 
in the honor of women.” 

“A noble fellow 0 Chocvasgelit 
“bot what « situation !'* 

“Courteous things will happen,” he said ; 
eT muppese the world is pretty touch whist 
thas always been. The sins of Adam and 
Kve, of Cain and Abel, of David and Sosic- 
non, are our sins.’ 

OWe may all be sinners,” said Lord Cas 
tlemait e. “That lies between us and 
Heaven. We iumavy all be at the same tine 
loval and honest men —that lies between us 
aud our fellow crestures,”’ 

Colonel Charteris rose trom his «ea and 
Sis Ilarry 


the colomel; 


vawned, as politely as possiliile. 
jritated bitin quickly. 

Lord Castlensmine wondered whv their 
iiterest inn the sulypect dled so soon and 
why they secined in such a hurry to leave 
it. 

“Lam going your way,’ said Sir Marry 
tc the colonel. “Siiall we Mir loyetier se 

The pentlemen Jett the club toyetuer, 


afin -in-arin. 


“She canned be blamed for that.’ | 


’ 


“Of all toe strange things, sai i Sir Harry 
solemnly, that is the strangest, Teo tiinwk 
that weshould bave gone inte the vers 
rou Where be Was; havetiken seats tear 
to him, yet never have noticed bian. ’ 

Raich ter thiissk Cheat withios sound «f bis 
own ears, we should have dise issed ibis 
wife and Cotonel Leunox.”’ 

“He iad wot the laintest pleaol whom we 
were speaking, "said Sir abarry. 

“Not in the least!’ replied the eolonel, 
“Tt would not have been a pleasant hour 
for up il be had done so, and it would have 
been tiarder still for Lennox.” 

You,’ sad Sir larry, with a gris siniie, 
‘even bis victories in Zoluland, tie \ 
torta Crom, and all the bonore ble haer 
ceived would not bave saved bins frous that 
territle whin,”’ 


“| bave secu so muel, nw,"’ sighed tise 
. » : J j =~ ~ 
_ ‘ 
Nf t ut w : . rt 
the world any be« < Sivtsed the 4 
ig ' 
‘No unless we begin by reforming our 
melves,” said Sir Harry, and the prom pect 


seeniel so remote and so desperate tliat Sir 


Harry lortue tine lovked quite a yloowy 
heath. 





oe 


EVENING POST. 


CHAPTER XXIIL 
A CHAKACTER PHOTOGKAPHED, 
PHOTOGRAPH hardiy gives the 
' lights and shades of a face; the grand 
outline, the features, the curves of the 
mouth, and the brow are ail reproduced; 
but not the dainty bloom, not the sheen of 
the hair, the color of the eyes or the crim- 
son of the mouth. 

Itisnoteasy to photograph a character: 
to reproduce the lights and shades, the deli- 
cate tints, the faint coloring; to show wher: 
afsult aluwet widens into virtue anda 
virtue narrows inte afault; to show how 
climely they are allied to each other; how 
many evil qualities are bidden there; t» 
show great possibilities even, and great 
failures. 

The photograph of Lady Castlemaine’s 
character was full of those dainty and de-li- 
cate tints, full of those variable shaies of 
! 


coloring, full of the finest and noblest 

qualities, with sume almost intolerable 
fault«, 

| The photograph would show magnificent 
generosity with perfect unselfishness; a no- 

| ble reliance and belief in others; a freedom 

' from sall vanities; an appreciation. of all 
that is ost beautiful in art or nature; a 
spiritual and religious frame of mind. Any- 
thing bordering Om albeisun or tnsaterialiscns 
disgusted her. 

She had a perfect and 
truth; no mean or false word ever sullieu 
her liges. 

She had aclear, bright mind; she was not 
suspicious; inthe fall candor of her own 
woulehe velieved in the candor of other 
people. 

Sie was incapable of treachery, she hard- 
ly understood It in others; she was nut jeal- 
ous, unforgiving, or revengetul, 

Sie was inost tender and loving of heart, 
and bere was one of the strange partsof ber 
cuarater: she wasso easily wounded by 


fearless love of 


oue “how she loved. 

She was quick to take offence, and she 
took it far more easily fron. one she lowed 
than from one to whom she was tndifler- 
eut. 

Sie had naturally an easy temper, but 
when she Was roused to anger sie was 
proud and iuplacable; she was obstinate 
and wilful. 

When «she had twnadeup her mindto a 
ecertainecourse of action she would never 
KIVe Up. 

fashe bad resolved upon doing a certain 

thing she would doit, even af she risked 
Joe Mite ten the atterapt. 

VPe-hapsone of the strongest lines in the 
plhotegrapl being one of the strongest of 
ber characteristics, 

She could net brook contradiction, oppo- ' 
sition, or control, and her mother’s training 
hal been the worst possible for her. She 
bal never been deemed one wish, of one 
Caprice, one Whitin, one desire. 

Wien Lady Craven found that opposition 
to ber child produced seenes of anger and 
passion that distressed her, she ceased to 
make any opposition, and allowed her to 
have entirely her own way. 

She Was pever Opposed in any one single 
thing thatshe wanted; she had that whieh 
ashe desired: when evervthing Was smooth 
and easv, when she had her own wav in 
everything, she was sweet tempered and | 
Kav; Alen sue Was Coutraticted, tliwarted, 
opposed, she became, as it were, tranus- 
fortused. 

No unusual photograph, no unusual char- 
eeter, Were were inher yreat possitilities 
of good and great powers of mischief and of 
Vii. 

she could never have been mediocre or 
commonplace she iiust always be very qood 
or very bad: there was no intermediate for 
ler 

A womanof grand possibilities she might 
have been one of the noblest of ler sex: she 
wight have been one of the tnost  iynobdes 
hersios would always have been trauk 
ones, and she would never have denied 
tiem: she would never liave covered them 
with a veiloft hypocrisy. 

boven when she wasachild Lady Craven 
lLatizhedl ai her. ‘i 

“Tl have seratched wy nurse and have 
bitten ber, tuamina,’’ she would say, “and 
1 sisal) do it again.’’ 

Sie never concealed any of her childish 
escapades. 

*Mamina, ID threw a snowball! at Gunton’s 
face just whey he was carrying a trav of 
| yiase tote the draving-room; lie let the tray 

faliand broke them all, and he looked 

ws ateurd; Lo aus afraid that I stall do it 
azain.”’ 

Sue never concealed a fault, and that was 
why Laity Craven t ok heart of grace, Sie 
had grand Virtues side by side with yreat 
fauits, 

There were circumstances under whien she 
iit have been asaintoratuartwr: there 
were eircuiestanees under which she might 
have been a pelroleuse, butshe never could 
have been mediocre or commonplace, 

If sue bad not been too credulous; if she 
had mot been cursed with a false friend, 
Lady Castiemaine'’s life might 
“ii gowrt and moblejsbut sie was unfortunate 
nenoosing fer ber friend one who brought 
aiijihe evil of her nature into piay, aud 


hhave beeen 


gnered the good; one who inetted her to 
revel against ber busband at every turn, to 
laugh to rit.icuie ail notionsof ovedience in 
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During the time of her most happy usar- 
riage ber faults lied swrown less; she seemed 
te have overoune them, 

She loved ber husband so dearly, and 
the was sounutterably happy with him, 
that her virtues and her gexntnesa blos- 
wined avisweetenecd like towers in the 
rive of the saan. 

She bad been as bappy asa bird, or a 
queen, upteothis tine, for there had not 
been between hersell and her husband any 
prrticular ciflerence of opinion save one, 

He was 4 thorough Conservative: he be- 
lieved in ancient pedigree—in ancient taii- 
lies and tithes. 

She did wot, and she slightly resented the 
fect that ne did. That fact was always more 
of lee present to her wind, and she re- 
membered it alway with bitterness, 

They Dad never actually come into eolli- 
Sion: he hac never uttered those words of 
evil import. “You sh Jl!’ and she had not 
He bad not said, 
“You must pot!’ she bad vot cried, “I 
wil!’ 

They had differed in opinion. Lord Cas. 
Cemaine was inclined ts think too much of 
bis ancient pedigree, to be tow proud of his 
old family. 

Lady Castlemaine was too much inclined 
the other way. 

Sve expressed a contempt for all such no- 
tions and ideas, which was very grievous to 
hiicn. 

Up to the present time thev had come to 
no violent issue aboutit. When two peo. 
ple, bet young, both proud and = high- 
spirited, come together, there must of 
necessity be sume collision, some difference 
of opinion. 

Isatel Hyde bad offen wondered, if it 
came to a potched battle between the two, 
wineh would win: if thetwo strong wilis 
cane inte contact, which would gain the 
ascendenev. 

“It would be an equal contest,” she said, 
“for I believeone to be just as ol-stinate as 
the other.”’ 

A night came when Lord Castlemaine 
took his wife to the opera, to tear *Her- 
nani.’ Isabel accompanied them, 

When they were comfortatly installed in 
the tox he wentaway; something occurred 
to bin that he had quite forgotten. With 
many apologies to his wile avd Miss Hyde, 
he lett them. 

*T shall net be very long,” he said. “I 
will take a hanson, and drive down to the 
elut. Lo willbe as quick as 1 can." 

He was sorry to leave them, but he had 
promised tosee an old friend who had just 
returned from Canada and he had forgotten 
the envagement until now, 

*“rertrude,” cried Isabel Hyde, “there is 
Colonel Lennox.”’ 

“Where?” asked Lady Castlemaine. 

“Do vou not see hin? He is talking to 
the Duke of C .and be sees us. Fle is 
coming, LT aus sure.” 

For the royal duke to whom he was talk- 
ina had observed now suddealv he bee une 
distrait and distracted, and had said to 
him— 

“You had better follow your eves, Len- 
nox; and the colonel availed hiuimself, wth 
a laugh and a bow, of the permission. 

“Heis coming bere,”’ repeated Isabel 
Hyde, witha curious drawing in of her 
lips, and a wonder in ber heart as to what 
would follow. 

“He is coming here!” said Lady Cuastle- 
maine at the same tune; but her vuice and 
tace were calin. 

The next monent be wasin the box, 
bowing low to the two beautilul women 
seated Luere, 

That opera box had been the great centre 
of admiration and attraction the whole of 
beevening. “Hernani’’ was most beauti- 
fulivputupon the staze; Patti was at her 
best: but many of the opera-ylasses turned 
from the stage and lingered on tne ex- 
quisite frees of the two fair women, the con- 
trast between the two was so great; Lady 
Castemaine so radiantly tair in adress of 
pale blue Velvet, tue front of which was 
alauwst covered with a network of pearls; 
she wore anecklace of pearis round her 
neck, bracelets of pearls on ber golden 
hair; she wasa picture of fair and radiant 
bes Werlinpe-sest, 

Isabel Livde presented a perfect contrast: 
her dark, proud beauty was enhanced by 
her dress of rich, black lace, with its trim- 
tnings Of Gsloire de Dijon roses; she carried 
asuperly bouquet cf the same beautiful 
tlhowers, 

Many who watched the two eagerly and 
intently were quite unable to decide which 
Was the far er. 

Colonel Lennox knew; he hardly saw the 
dark tr auty of Isabel Hyde, so engrossed 
was he by Laity Castlemaine, Ixubel looked 
Pleased to see bim,calunly toditferent, atten- 
tive to the play. 

Wie eruld thave imagine! that in her 
heart there was a Seething torrent of hate 
and toplaecable longing for vengeance; that 
wile she swiled atthe lovely voice and 
graceful seanger of the most charming Diva 
in tue world, she was tremtog and praying 
thateven this night the b-yinuing of the 
amel tostaist arrive. 

“EP thoagnt lsaw Lord Castlemaine with 
v 5° be sti, 

" «Ves, he was with us; but he suddenly 
retuemvered that he had promise | lo see an 
{f triemd at the ciul; be will tet be long 
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and the web she had weaved with such dif- 
ficnlty would begin to close, 





CHAPTER XXIV. 
THE OPERA. 


DEAD silence, succeeded quickly by 
alinost frantic applause, followed one of 
La Diva's most magnificent scenes, 

The audience was electrified and left al- 
most breathless; even Colonel Lennox had 
withdrawn his eyerfrom the lovely face 
whieb enchanted him. Isabel, for the one 
moment, alinost forgot ber desire for ven- 
gi ance. 

That crowded house seemed spel!-bound, 
and during that minute Lord Castlemaine 
returned tothe box. 

He opened the door most cautiously, tear- 
ing to disturb the audience, so deeply en- 
grossed; he was astonished to see a gentle- 
inan there; he was still nore surprised at 
tinding in that gentleman Colonel Lennox, 
the wan whom he disliked. 

It was of little use to recall that dislike 
now, tor his voung wife, her face radiant 
with smiles, introduced Colonel Lennox .to 
him at once. 

Iie was compelled to bow to him, al- 
though it he had given way to bis natural 
impulse, he would have politely opened the 
door and asked him to retire ; he was coin- 
pelled to answer the colonel’s courteous 
greeting with a smile and civil words; but 
he would tain have said to bim— 

“You are aman whose moral character I 
doubt. You are quite unfit to be on even 
the most distant terms of intimacy with my 


wife; have the goodness to leave ine, and 
do not seek to renew your acquaint- 
unce.”’ 


Those words were the honest impulse of 
his heart ; but who,in theses days,carries out 
such impulses. 

tle bitterly regretted afterwards that he 
h d not followed his i:npulse, 

It was a strange thing that the old hot 
Castlemaine jealousy was aroused in bim at 
once, 

Colonel Lennox was, just then, leaning 
over the crimson velvet fauteuil in which 
Lady Castlemaine sat, and her husband 
disliked the familiarity of the attitude. 

Ile seemed to think that the colonel 
looked too adiniringly atthe lovely white 
shoulders. 

He was not the man to submitto such a 
thing. 

“Excuse me,”’ he said; “I want to speak 
to Lady Castlemaine.” 

He stood with such an air of expectation 
that the colonel was compelled to stand up 
and get away. 

Lord Castlemaine took his place with the 
air of aman who knew what he had done 
und meant it. 

Ah, Heaven, it was coming at last, com- 
ing, She was sure, for she, Isabel Hyde, 
read in Lord Castigmaine’s face soime- 
thing which she had never seen there be- 
fore. 

Her heart beat, slic saw no more of the 
stage. 

La Diva vanished from her eyes; she was 
engrossed with the living human tragedy 
before her own eyes, and this was the first 
act. 

“It is a crowded house!” 
onel. 

“Very,” replied bis lordship. 

‘Patti grows no older; she looks to me as 
young and beautiful as on the first day she 
caine out, or I may say on the first aay I 
suw her.’’ 

No answer thia time ; his lordship did not 
reply ; no need,he said to bimself curtly; he 
should ::ot discuss the beauty of any Womnaao 
with a man like this. 

Isabel noticed, and thought it incre pru- 
dent to throw bersels into tue breach ; they 
tust not quarrel too soon or ber plan would 
be nipped in the bud, and there would be 
no tragedy. 


said the col- 


She thought it was wiser to draw the col- | 


onel’s attention to herself. 


She looked at him with the smile that hid | 


80 Inuch. 

“Do you consider personal beauty indis- 
pensable in an artist,Colonel Lennox?” she 
asked. 

“I think it is possible to be an exceeding- 
ly good actress without it,’ he replied. “1 
must admit that at the same time I think, 
next to genius, it is the greatest gilt an ac 
tress can have.’’ 

“But not 
Hyde, 

“No, not exactly ; I remember once see- 
ing ‘La Grande Duchesse’ beautifully put 
upon the stage, and ‘Wanda’ had so large a 
mouth that, to iny thinking,it quite spoiled 
everything else. When she was of the 
stage, one saw nothing else. I do not think 
personal beauty indispensable, but I do 
think that any great blemish Is a reat 
draw back.’’ 

“I donot agree with you,” said 


indispensable %’" said 


Lady 
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The colonel smiled without speaking. 

“Why are you 
Castlemaine. 

“I was just thinking,” 
friend of mine. 
I believe he isone of the finest 
England, and he wasa_ great 
shipper—very critical, too. 
that he would never marry untii the Venus 
de Medici came to life, He did marrv—the 
plainest,the most commonplace little brown 
lady ever seen; she has brown eyes, brown 
hair, a brown complexion, and is in every 
way the reverse of beautiful, but he wor- 
ships her, and thinks there is no one so 
lovely.” 

“And the moral of that stury ?’’ inter- 
rupted Lady Castlemaine. 

“The morals of my stories are tho worst 
and weakest part of thei.” 

“The same as they are of yourself,” 
thougit Lerd Castlemaine; but he kept the 
thought to himself. 


he replied, “ofa 


men in 
beauty-wor- 
We used to say 


Colonel Lennox looked at the beautiful | 


countess, and continued— 

“The moral to this one particular story is, 
that not two people judge of beauty alike, 
and that every person has his or her own 
standard.” 

“Mine is a high one,” said Lady Castle- 
maine, and she looked with loving oyes at 
her busband; a glance which Colonel Len- 


——S=S 


smiling?” asked Lady | 


He is « fine, stalwart man. | 


nox saw, and which made him gnash his | 
teeth; a glance which Isabel Hyde saw,and | 


which sent a chill through her heart. 

“My standard is also the highest,’ said 
Colonel Lennox, with alow bow to Lady 
Castlemaine ; and if ever a husband looked 
black it was his lordship. 

“I think,” he said, “that very few people 
know what real beauty 1s Genius is 
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Now and again the young wife cast a for- 

tively-anxious glance at her husband, 
which her arch enemy was not very slow to 
Bee, 
_ The terrible longing for revenge on this 
innocent Woman who trusted ber so wholly 
had grown almostto a frenzy, and there 
were times when Isabel Hyde would grow 
sick with horror lest this longing should 
end in inadness, 

She recalled the days of her childhood— 
*O pure, and now, oh,so far away !—the joys 
of early maidenhood, the tirst sense of pride 
inherown wonderful beauty, the beauty 
her bad failed to bring Rudolph to her 

ert. 

But this night she felt only a passionate, 
fiendish joy in the knowledge that the 
cloud,*once no bigger than a man's hand,” 
now almost covered the sky. 7 

Gradually Gertrude’s fair face lost its 
brightness, and the faimliar look of pride 
inade her sweet mouth hard in its curve, 
her blue eves cold. ‘ 

“The leaven is working," Isabel thought, 
and then protesting she was tired, she rose 
and went to her room; so busband and wite 
were alone. 

Rudolph took up bis paper, and seemed 
engrossed in it; (fertrude toyed nervously 
with her fan, and atlast found voice to 
say— 

“How have I offended you, Rudolph?” 

He looked into her face with grave and 


| searching eyes. 


grand; the soul shining in a face makes it | 


fair; but meral beauty is the best beauty of 
all.’’ 

Colonel Lennox sighed, and thought the 
very idea wearisome. 

He heartily wished that his lordship had 
kept away ;tho interview which he had 
promised himself with the beautiful count- 
ess had no practical enjoyment while the 


| gan’s, 


‘Is it possible you do not know?” 
“Notonly possible, but true,’ with a 
soupcon of defiance in her tones, because, 
she fancied he was treating her badly. 
“Will you tell me how you became ac- 
quainted with Colonel Lennox ?” 
“Certainly. Imet him at Lady Mor- 
"replied Lady Castlemaine, 
“And why was I kept in ignorance of the 


| acquaintance thus begun ?” 


husband stood like a grim sentinel 
there. 
Then “Hernan” ended, Lady Castle- | 


inaine rose. 

“T am always dazed after listening long 
tomusic,’’ she said, andthere was some- 
thing very strange in the expression of her 
face. 

Quick as lightning Colonel Lennox held 


“Really, you cannot suppose | keep an 
account of all the folks I inmeet.”’ 

“For my benefit ?—no ; but it is decided- 
ly curious you should not mention this 
‘hero of a hundred fights,’ said his lord- 
ship. 

“And why curious?’’ each moment 
growing harder under the sense of his in- 


| justice, 


out his arm, before Lord Cuastleinaine hal | 


time to move, 

“Perinit me?” he said. 

She could not refuse ; she could not ab- 
ruptly turn fromm him and take her hus 
band’s arin, 

She moved slowly away with him. Isabel 
laid the tips of ber fingers on Lord Castle- 
inaine’s arm. 

“T wonder,” she said, “how many times 
we have been down this staircase to- 
gether.”’ 

He made no answer. 

“What a magniticent pair they make !’’ 
cried Isabel, pretending to be seized by some 
irresistible impulse. 

“Who? Ot whom are you speaking ?”’ 
asked Lord Castlemaine, suddenly. 

“Lady Castlemaine and Colonel Len- 
nox,’’ she replied. ‘He isso tall,so strony, 
so dark. She is so slender and so fair. They 
look well together.”’ 

Lord Castlewaine felt too angry to make 
anv reply. 

That anvoneshould dare to connect the 
naine of his beautiful young wile with that 
of Colonel Lennox, seemed to hii an out- 
rage. 

He might be a magnificent officer, he 
might be one of the great heroes of the 
Zulu war, but he did not bear the character 
of a moral man, and be should never be a 
friend of his wife’s. 

By the light of the lamps in the crush 
rooin, Isabel saw the pallor of his face, 
but there was no pity in her heart for 

Ion. 

. W hat had she suftered,and who had pitied 
her? Let him sufler. Now it was bis 


turn. 


Not a word was spoken ; it was a curious- 
ly silent quartette. 

Colonel Lennox led Lady Castlemaine to 
the carriage; he made the most profound 
bow to herand to Miss Hyde, one many 


| shades less protound to Lord Castlemaine, 


Miss | 


then retired. 


Not one word of hin did Lord Castle- 


|; mnaine utter. 


| 
' 


He talked of Patti—as who does not when 
one has seen her--ot his friend froin Canada, 


| of the opera, but notone word ot Colonel 


Castlemaine; “I think all genius is beaull- | 


ful. Genius and soul make any lace athbou- 
sand times more lovely than either color or 
features, . 

*“Wiat can genius do with une nez retro- 
nsse, a large mouth, siall eyes i 





“Overcoine them,’’ cried Lady Castle- 
inaine, “as it overcomes everything else. 
Do you not think I am right, Rudolph ?” 
she added, turning to her husband. 

“You are always right,” he replied,with a 

er-like gesture that drov 

straction —_ ayes 

ig . ~ 
ic ] 
ress. 
“You may have both,” said Isabel Hyde 


“asin the case of La Diva.’ 

‘Ah, then,” laughed Colonel Lepnox, 
“all the world gives in, and worships.”’ 

“If «a beautiful face has a foolish ex pres- 
Sion,’’ said Lady Castiemaine,*‘no one cares 
for it.”’ . 





| from * Hernani.”’ 


| 


Lennox. ‘ , 
Isabel listened, anxiously waiting for the 
name,but she never heard it. Lord Castle- 
inaine did ot eare to say what he bad say 
before a stranyer. . 
During the remainder 
there was was no word. 
Lady Castlemaine sat down to the piano 
and played over most of Lhe beautiful airs 


of the evening 


Lord Cast'emaine praised therm. Miss 
wasted some little tine inspeculating 


livde 
w hether miost actresses did or did not go to 
Ileaven. 
Lord Castlemaine laughed, although he 
{not quite appr ve. 
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CHAPTER XXV. 
A WILFUL WOMAN, 

,HILST Gertrude and Isabel were 
elhatting of this and that, Loni Cas- 
tlemaine preserved an alijom utter 

Bilence. 


‘I have never yet found you so reticent. 
I had always an idea that candor, and not 
deceit, was your chief characteristic,” 

“T have yet to learn how I have deceived 
you.” 

“Can you deny that you have ?” 

A ready and emphatic reply rose to her 


| lips, but reinained unspoken, because she 


| other day. 


saw clearly she bad done wrong ; but pride 
forbade the confession, and she only sald 
careless] y— 

“Colonel Lennox wasa guest here the 
Hecame inthe hope of imeet- 
ing you. Iti*# not my tault that your ac- 
quaintance dates only from to-night.” 

The Castlemaine temper was rising ; and, 
yet, because of the love he bore ber, Ru- 
dolph restrained bitmseilf a little longer, 

“T do not wish to improve that acquaint- 


| ance,” he said, coldly ; “and I forbid vou 


| to exchange more than the 


merest courte- 
sies with Colonel Lennox.” 
“You forbid !" she cried, quickly. “Since 


when have you nade yourself master of iny 


| actions and words ?”’ 





an 





“Since the day you becaine my _ wife,” 
coldly. “I presume 1 have soine authority 
over you.” 

Authority ! The word was unfortunate ; 
it roused all Gertrude’s pride and passion. 
{TO BE CONTINUED, ] 
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Tue Acep.—Make the Christinas a glad 

time for the aged. Let each child, even 
the baby, have its little tribute to bring. 
Let the dear old heart know that its own 
yift, however situple, is  aeherte and ex- 
ected by every one of the household band. 
Melp the trembling Lands that inay have 
grown slow to fashion the dainty miracles 
of needlework. Keep all the secrets of 
what she is going to give to this, that,orthe 
other friend. (io patiently on the shopping 
jaunts, even if the feet are slow, and the 
eyestake a great deal of tiine in searching 
for “just the right thing.’’ Ajas tor the day 
when grandinother is no longer here to 
“do” for us orto be “done” for! Let us 
remember how surely that dav is coming 
nearer; and that, to make her thoroughly 
happy and conscious of how dear and 
necessary she is, our way of beguiling 
the angel to linger in the home, 

As theztruest Joy comes always from the 
consciousness Ot power to bless,so the inore 
tully we can convince the aged of the bless- 
ing they are to us through their experience 
and their presence,and through their anyel- 
hood, that has 80 often been born in their 
sorrows, the more we shall minister Ww 
thei. They are often afraid of becoming 
useless, conscious of failing powers, feartul 
ot being in the way, or casting a shadow on 
the household inirth. See to it, dear young 
friends, that on this day of all days of the 
year they may be made to know how inuch 
We love and need the light of the faded 
faces, and assure them by every gentle at- 
tention that Christmas would not be Christ- 
inas Witnout the “angel in the house,”’ 


— ee oa —- -— 
Pik business of printing the huge signs 
ii} | w 
u fences and barns w “hi asmatiit the 
~ f = 
ia } 
m « f rs 5 . 
4, y ” 
fet . ae nos 4 " 4 
way, pas yt ‘ j a 
cents a square foot for the work Pie big 
ger the Sign the better Many can be 


found reaching 200 feet in length, and the 
biggest of all (at Newark, Ohio), is more 
than 800 feet long and contains only one 
word, 








3 


ee 


° 

Bric-a-Brac. 
SLIPPERS AND SHogs.-Theseare thrown 
ata bride wheu she leavesthe house of her 
parents to indicate that she has lef thehouse 
lor geod. In Turkey itis the bridegroom 
who comes in for this shower. In Anglo- 
Saxon inarriages the father delivered the 
bribe’s shoes to the bridegroom who touched 
the bride on the head with it t. show his 
nuthority. 

WHEN IN PrRison.—There is a remarka- 
ble peculiarity about the mooking-bird, 
which will be novel to some readers, 
When the young mocking-birds are ca,- 
tured for rearing indoors, the cages are [ré- 
quontly exposed to allow the old birds to 
ved the young. The parents will do this for 
several days, but whon they tind they can- 
not recover their offspring they poison them 
by dropping a little berry of the black ash 
intothe cage. Murder, rather than jupris- 
oniment for life, inevidently their notion. 
But perhaps thisis a traveler's tale. 

THE BIRD SpipKER.—The bird spider of 
tropical Ameriea, according to a French 
writer, how a body as .nuch as four and one- 
fourth Inches long, or a diameter of seven 
inches wit the legs extended, and is the 
largest of the severul hundred known #fpfe- 
cies of spiders, Its nest reseimbles those of 
the large caterpillars of France,and consists 
of a beautiful white silken tissue of several 
thick Jayers, and strengthened by very 
strong threads capable of arresting a small 
bird. Inthe centre are placed the eggs, 
perhaps fifteen hundred or two thousand in 
number, The creature is very powerful, 
and is provided with formidable instru- 
ments of attack, enabling !t to destroy not 
only young birds and adult numiming birds 
but large lizards and reptiles, 

Fuirnrina With Wax.—Flirtations In 
sealing-wax are the latest idea, Red is for 
business only; black wax is for mourning 
and concolence; pink for congratulations, 
and white for wedding invitations, 
Blue means love, and the color is used in 
various tints to inark the different stages of 
affection. Variegated colors are said t in- 
dicate conflicting emotions. Two other 
things are being tried by the stationers to 
make wax-work expensive and fashionable, 
They are beginning to use thimnbles to bear 
seals, and hope to make some designs a 

pular craze, Then scented waxes are be- 
ng imported from Paris, with a variety of 
colors, nore or lews desirable and costly. It 
issaid one French tira: makes wax, the 
perfume of which, when burning, will fll 
aroom, aud last fur hours about the envel- 
0 le 

eo TRAGEDY.—A woman ran out of a 
house in Detroit the other day, crying ‘tire’ 
astoud as she coula yell. A pedestrian 
who was passing by *prang up the steps and 
into the ball, and being unable to see or 
sinell sinoke be turned tothe gasping and 
excited woinan and asked: “Where is the 
tire? 1 can't see any signs ofone.” “[—I 
didn't mean tire! [—l meant murder!" 
she repli d. “Is there a inan in the house?" 
“No, sir.” “Who tried to murder you?" 
“Oh, 1 didn't tean murder, I guess; but 
the awfullest, bigyest rat you ever sot eyes 
on Chased our cat across the kitchen and 
then stood and ylared atine, like @ tiger 
thirsting for blood! Ob! you had better 
turn on a@ fire alarin and let 'eim kick-ie ail 
the doors and break in all the windows and 
flood the house, The rat must be killed 
beltore he cominits some terrible deed ["’ 

A Fase Loven.—The curious hold su- 
perstition bas upon the minds of ths Chinese 
is Very Well illustrated Ov the proceedings 
taken by a Chinese damsel when a lover 
proves talse to his vows, When the world 
is at rest, at two o'clock in the morning, the 
woman rises, Sie donsawhite robe and 
high sandals,or clogs, Her cof isa metal 
tripod, in which are throst three lighted 
candles; around her neck she hangs a mir- 
ror, Which talls upon her bosom; in ber lett 
hand she carries a siuall straw figure—the 
eMgy of her faithless lover—and in her 
right hand she grasps a hammer and nails, 
with which she fastens the figure to one ot 
the sacred trees that surround the shrine. 
Then she prays for the death of the 
traitor, vowiny that if her petition be heard 
she will herself pull out the nails whieh 
now offend the god by wounding the tnyatic 
tree. Nightatter night she comes to the 
shrine, and each nighitsoe strikes in two 
more nails, believing that every nail will 
shorten her lover's life; forthe ywod, to save 
lis tres, will surely strike hin dead. 

PECULIARITIES OF THE PUG.—The 
dog has for years been an especial favorite 
with the ladies. Heis too biz a fool to sue. 
ceed with the ier, and too ugly to become 
a great petofchildren. The pug isall rigtt 
when you understand him, But that ma 
difficulty. He loves society and cannot ex- 
jst unless he isin the coupany of those he 
loves. His smutty snub nosed face is full of 
expression to lis tnistress, but impaséible 
a8 a yaryoy’es to Stranyers, One of the great. 
est treats in life isto see a png dog attack a 
beetle. His eves appear to drop out of his 








pug 


| lead as he timidly advances first a paw,and 


then his nose, to test tle Strength of tie 
enemy. If the beetle gives hina pinch he 
innkewsastrategic move to the rear ina 
sortof hollow square, squinting, sneezing, 
and barkiny all tiie way. Ti ‘ pig's attick 
11 A Cal s I rat ‘ ! %S penera 
+ | a r 
if . “~¢ , a 
ixecl, a 1% ris t reah * faust fore 
nid-day Hie is always too fat, and gener 
Aliv sullers trois asthma at um early me, 
Hewill notinake friends with strangers, 
and has rior slousy in his composition 
than a Spanisis bette, Nothing on earth 
cat si else uy +44 a pug log. 
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THREE LITTLE BIRDS. 





BY PHILIF THY SE. 





Or), three tittle birds on a bramble spray! 
Fach Gew to Gad bim a west: 
There was ome @ent rarely ove? the eee ; 
And one Bew «traighi for the North Coustrie; 
Ket the chird 
Litthe bird, 
Me *toged hit war to the watery West, 
Where ome that | lowe sits sighing 


toh for the el bertag bramble eprar, 


t Awd the bird that sh eps in the pest: 


There is ome in a castle overt the cea | 
And oer in a pine in the North Countrie ; 
Pat the third 
Little bird, 
He sings at 2 lattice far in the West, 
WV here ome that | bove lies dring. 


Ah me, for the therny brambic epray 
Anithe eeart bint i his mest * 

There le ome that dreame of the silver sea ; 

And one bw ds over the North Countrte 

Beithe third 

Little tir, 

eta gravein the silent Wee, 

iting 


He sings 
W bere ome that L lowe is 


To Love and Honor. 


RY THER AUTHOR OF “DOLLY'S LUCK,’ 


‘rpady, “TWO BRIDAL KVES," “a 


SHOCKING SCANDAL,” “THR 
BY HFLRID HORROR 


TX rT 


CHAPTER VIII. 


‘ 


Tigall true. On, Frank, dear forgive 
me’ 
There is a barrier between us?” 
**T ,ere ig a barrier between us, aie re. 


Pests mechanicallV, Caxing ip ah bine 
dim mistyevea, “Yes, a farrier lust can 
never be removed.” 

Hos face changes then & 
abe eprings forward and (ays 
bis wrist, Biih the pieading presses ste 
erv— 

**Frank—dear, dear Frank, forgive me! I 


never knew, 1 never gucsse!. 


mia tate v that 


Mic lia 


He lifts brs head, and, though the pain 
lingera, and a g7ay be r haa ctepeuover toe 
healthy bronmge of fis skin, ali the angry 


ecorn that so hurt ber bas Vantsoed Irmou 
the kind and frank blue eves. 

“FEF Teive ¥ mu?" he ecboes wentiv. “Naw 
rather forgive inv own egre, 8) WANTIN 
cousin Cresmida I forgot 1 was a cousin,and 
®) entitied to ri\ilewes that turnet ov 


foolish bead. When 1 saw that you.so oid 
and distantto all othera, were Kind and 
trank to me, I thonght—no matter what l 
thought—the fault wasalimvown. Ds ms 
laok oo white and [rghiened ( Tress) ia 
dear 
*“Weshall 


me frende st.) frien deal wave, 


I bope: and sone day"—with a Loerk ¢ 
socceasful alempt al asmiie— sone dav i 
hope to extend that friendetip to the lucky 


fe.low who bas won vour love. 

Her lips quiver fora areoment, then the 
tears rush bin lly to ber evesland toe g e«f 
brave face she las learned bt) Koow =) well 
te bicttet from Ler gs 

How gest be is, bow generous, bow 1@ 
and joval a geotieman! 

Hi w sale and happy er recht have 


been if oniv they bad inet behore 
The thought Dreaks ir ber a iitie 
beat-wrung crv. 
‘“~*n stay. she sare poring! s ™ 
go likethat! At least lowe they to te 


the * bulé truth and. lbowever 


however much FOU avy Giaihe and sOor 
ine, you Sba.! bear it a , 
Hie a@ines fack: but there fe a ™k of 
route and reluctance of Ss Track face. as 
wh be dou'Med ibe wisdom f Vielding 


to ber wish. 


“Tl am bere.Cressida,” be answer cgent!s 


= 
“Dut tbere is: eel Of @€XD ana mn, dear 
l tuliv underma ¥ Tae ioe t »* was 
kindgess ou. ib? WaV trenc 2 t 
rights toe man Vou ite, 

“The man I] love! she repeats, her great 
Drown eves fasiiing ® li heres lew — te x 
arr “There ts mo Sux a be eve e 
Prank, tlere is1 Ban On art. ¢ balls 
deart> me as vou’ 

The cleods pass swittiy « feo 
which 9 lGQubed WRG A md Su: 
ahi of. 

“Mv darling, then there @ mo barrier tuat 
can Wilostand iF re’ he Crhe #1 Lat 
iv, aod & i draw the Sender ' er w 
in ios S@ rong Ar ines it abe sr Ks - 

8 Louc a @unet x cr Seatlast 

wea OOO! OTe Cii..8 Anu ~ oerts 
bim 

The pov of bw facet . mftact 
werk BOO sverv @.u es mi Se + 
oi gravity 

It is mot the face of a gir earring and 
answering «2 Oe aval ‘ . 
wou: Pweg rouge «a x ives gx * 

1s ch & ber Powers ‘ “ ” 
are tested to Lee Ullerrr ma, a “ 

an pes@eng (orvege woe va 3 2 

ani sa « 

Fra * (ara a a -m at s¢ 
ao sc.¢ © ao _ 

- « ~ a 
- > 7 7 ~ 
oe ~ ~~ i. 6 * 
© hh. . 
1‘ ro a are ’ é 
ay g ei e* 4 tiem Ss & * sa 
. ‘ ec 
Wait! —ave lars ome tae 
-Leca to Seals erse.! er the . 


and preames lie ver | 


heart to still its painful throbbing. Then she 
goes on quietiv— 

“Frank, do you remember being in Paris 
with Lady Gordon and Flurence two years 
ago this summer?” 

“4M course! ITcame to fete Florence 
from ber convent, and take her over to the 
governor. But what has that to do with us, 
with this present question ?’’ 

“Wait!” shocries again, almost implor- 
ingiv. “Do youremember the night before 
you and Florence left? You were on the 
river and e 

“And was lucky enough to pick up soIne 
unbeppy girl who lad thrown herself inte 

J 





1 don't know how you heard the 
j r * 
story; but itis true enough. She had «a 
narrow escape, whoever she was, poor 


soul!’ 

Hespeaks absentiy, half forgetting the 
irrelevance of the question and the simart- 
ing pain of the moment in tue buried meu- 
ones ber words awake. 

“Did you ever learn who the poor soul 
was—ever know anything of the life you 
saved?" 

“Never. We went off the nextinorning, 
you know; T bad notime to inake inquiries; 
they took the poor thing to some home tor 
English girls, and Lady Gordon promised 
to visit the place, and, if it was a deserving 
case, totry t) belp her. I suppose it was 
net, as she pever mentioned the matter 


agen; but (s00d Heavens, Cressid .’ 

-his look and manner changing with elec- 

tric suddenness—“why do vou ask these 
q jestions? Wiat was that poor giri to 
vou? 
" «Much !'—her face is absolutely colorless 
hereves are black wilt pu “Tt was imny 
life vou saved, Frank; I was tuat forlor: 
and wretched girl.’ 

For amowent there ra@nothing but ink 
est incredulity iu Prank Carnicuael’s pale 
face. 

Ry not the wil fest freak of tue hagina- 
fron can he rec t ‘ Hyures pre 
sented to bis thougliits— Laity Grordon’s 
beautiful, stately grand iboissown proud 
and pure & Min, and tiie Tesperate Patdeiteral 
creature who bad dared all the ivstic ter 

reof eternity in her despair of life, and, 

MRfor hin, would have euded a er 


earthly woee in the dark deep waters of the 


‘\ t « ite Ss ‘ Cc. @ariv, bop 


, } ss V 
= . A ve Ve - | ? esa Ves 
toe *a Jecisive.yv, t rea s to tilt ‘ 
seit remembrance of the cod wet face that 
av upon iis breast, tiie gripping 
of palest goid that fel. acrogs lis aris tw 
.ear agra 
And, 8h a pain so sharp tiat alLinoOSs 
ops is breath, truth comeshone ft " 
al .ast. 
T fae he leokai . ¢ hace 
le Tm PPR. UT te irs 
Moet with bo more luan & Dass ny U 
ian puiy rtoue Vvouug Ss) terre \ ar- 
reitue face be@ iorKs Uuj* w WwW - 
tai azonv in LIS Find [Pann eves, are 
and the garne. 
What, then, 16 the termble secre: Cres 
sida Letgti-rordon’s ile? 
He cannot ask ¢ es . 
on a Ler ineor 
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ing indignation, each in turn sways him, 
and all are swaliowed upin a loyal and teu- 
der love. . 

“Cressida, my poor wronged darling, mv 
innocent love, can vou ever forgive me + 
he cries, raising the slender hands to his 
quivering lips iv reverent and remorseful 
passion, 

“Porgive you!’ 

There is, alas, inore—tar more 
giveness in the sad liquid eves! 

“Butfor vou should never have known 
yrandmauinaor this happy and peaceful 
home. She came the next day, true to her 
prose to vou, to see alter the girl you had 
found her dauyiters 


than for- 


rescued, and she 
child.” 

“And she knows al the young man 
asks, after a momentary pause, 

“Yes: she knows all, from Miss Simer- 
don, with whom she at once communicated 
Who was present atiny mnarriage,and whose 
sister WaS tnarried at the same tine and 
piace, And how, Frank,’ sbe finishes, 
with a pitiful lithe sinile—“now that I have 
broken iy promise and told vou all, Say 
that, though we must part forever, you Can 


19°" 


think of me with pity) and kindness 
still.” 

He looks his answer—no more; and for 
the first tlre ler eves droop under lis 
yaze, ber heart tlutters wildly, and w faint 
tinge of colorsteals back to the ily w hite- 
hess of mer sKit. 

‘There is love, ardent, yearning, aud un- 
Queteiable im Caat pou earnest gaze; but, 
Wei he speaks, bis wor is are sharp and 
stern. 

‘Cressida, vou ive n t vet told mie that 
trial -. Pater 

A strong sliver rans through her. But 
Sti Ks Uppal ft m6 OW ib UNSHanalbie 
leteria at ° 

And Ll wil not tell vou, Frank, my 
lear’ iv w er i tl ul wis Peolr bis 
il Lis bet r us 1 Steud “y\ 
in w it he s lead ne and Il lv — 

mothe bottour of vy heart I] can thank 

Hieaven fur that L hie tbh ty cross r 

path, and I tren ‘ t iK of wi bidet 
Peas Deel iwe . 3 l 
“Very well, h 


sare quietly: “Low 

r in sone other wav. De Hable, 
Cressida. If vou were not tue woman I 
ve, Dan bound te protect the chud of iny 


nother s sister, Ti ie bad not come bee 
(Ween ine and dearest Lope of earthiv hap. 
as, la 1% iVenge th wrolg 
t nyvown kin. Tell nu his 
‘ e 
“No,” she says, alinos A Whisper e 
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once, thank Heaven. there is still time to 

that! The letters were net to have bee 4 
giventoustiil the morning: - but she ar 
hardly lett the house when her maid ‘cone 

tome witha full confession, They are “ 
leave this station by the eight o’elock trai, ‘ 
so vou have still Lalfanbour in Which t. 
follow and catel: theu.”’ 

“Thank Heaven!’ cries the you 

ferventiy, yet,there is a yrim debeominatnn 
mingling with bis thanksgiving tea, «| 
will goat onee. If I know myself, thy 

wicked hea istrons young girl shall return 
with me, Amd, as for Mousieur St. Sant 





He pauses significantiv, words fa) him to 
express Lis Opinion of the man who had so 
warped lis young sister's mind: but the 
pause is strnnvelyv and terribly filled. 

A sereain, shrill, prereing, agonized in its 
intensity, breaks from Laty Gordon's pale 
lips, ana Cressida stands before him look- 
ing, but for the vivid anguish of her eves 
like one tregh risen from the dead. ie 

“St. Just! St. Just !" the former repeats 
wildiv. “Whois he, Frank ? W iat is hie 
Christian name?” 

The young man looks from one to the 
other with anury frightened eves, 

“He isthe tian whe came between Flor- 
enee and inv best friend, a man to whoin 
\ tather forbade her to Speak,a man J 
horsewhipped in Port Elizabeth ; and his 
name is Is doreS*. Just! ; 


“Tt is the same t’ Lady Gordon says in a 
terror-strecken whisper, Ou, Cressida, it 
Is ; ; 

“Hluso, grand: nother!’ Cressida SAVS 


i ft } } e 
quwely. Ther face is pale, bat her eves are 


bright, her every nerve is braced for action 
Ste would tet treak down now were the 


parat her heart twice as fierce and sore 

Pack iti Cit Vea, k rank,°*’ she Pleads, 
‘\ ‘ neat refuse me this great favor 
i * > » ‘" 4 
for Lt mie come with yuu to the sta- 

Hie listens with a wordless pain in his 
blue + Ves, 

Alo seems mystery and misery to the 
ratikw ted gentleman, y 

“tone, a You will, Cressida!” he savs 
q 4 . ! . ‘ 
madly. ol ¢ wmnet guess your reason; but 
Cuvine . 

Soe just touched bis clenched hand with 
her? c*e.ress that 


iwers, butth=+ action is a 
throazh his whole frame. 


Y iW 


> = 
‘ 


eVer be Sorry dear,’ she says 
’ for T Know that, without seene 
oie, 1 Shall bring Flurence, poor, 


tuisguiied F.iorenes, back.’ 

Hts sivs more, 

By the tiie she has @onned her hat and 
seart tie carriage is at the door,and ina few 


seers tal 


re they ate driving very swift- 


ivan? Scentiv through the clear sumuc:er 
> © > = 2 > 
And (he rveantime, oblivious alike of 


the mesery thew leave belind them and the 


eria Tate thats tracking them down, the 
ranawayv parrore pacing the narrow plat. 
foriueott Le rese-grown country sta- 
Lich. an X!ous'y waiting forthe coming of the 
trap ta. tis te bear Loe: toa larger liberty, 
and a new lowe-lit life. 


At least ti sos what Florence Carmichael 
pictures to her foolish fanev as she clings to 
ber lower’s rightaru: and looks upinte nis 
dark handsome face witi romantie adora- 
‘You wu 


never re 


this, Isi- 
: sobeved 


never blame me for 
nind me that I ei 
ancdtaurned inv back upon my 
tor wour sike.”’ 

putsStoe question, not ouquetlish iy, 
but witha real ieep anrietyv. 


Ses feveishiv exeitad, recklessly gay; 


mv Tather 


but heart Florence is net happy. 

Remorse and self-disyust are stirring 
Within ler already land she wants the chuar- 
bers Voice to luli thea: once more into 
their dangerous sleep. 

Monsieur St. Just similes fondly into the 
SO WirA 6eVeES, Dresses lie litte yanid 
Sainst $Shie, aud aAnoWws Lis vas victory 
is 

tis vo sensi Sa cryniel triumph. 
He k Ast Honev-value f his prize.ard 

asteS a. Teddy ¢ sw Ss of his Victors 

ver < prea a erand trother whe i 
rreypectad S pret Sious with such inteier- 
te age } 

‘Blame vou!” ne echoes, with a fervent 


tencexrbess Chal does wreal credit te his lils- 
. 


r i es “My beautiful queen, I 
Wiilthank vouto my Iife’s end jor your 
Vea trust imome. Hark f"—Uropping 


ii-flown ferver Gt practi 


cal Gombe ace. “Tt must be later thau 
I theught; there Is the signal for tue 
train! 

“Notours”” Florence answers, with a 


careless backward glance al the drooping 
Aun of Tue seiaphore; “tial is the signa 
for the down express, which Isdue in nve 


r tes re 


th) t nore. 
Isic re ide tal v consigns the dow n et 
Dress a ieverv ,ier tnect tha. St is 
MwWween oti ant the pourney on whe : 
SS) ANN OUS be Sarl, to Very speedV perd 
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i 1 Svit rest y X g }@ Mm Ss 
~ st ¢ ~ t. al Lire s rs a = 
= x ‘ N V turough ara) 
\ r ~ 
‘ v s 
~ “« ’ _ 
~ < =< 
>» 
. sow a x i Fre . 
‘ at . Tes Post w i z = * = 
i 2 St t ye sp AS 
= ~* - . 
c p< 




































“Coward and thief! Could neither my 
whip nor the money with which my father 
bribed you teach you to keep your distance 
--or your word?” 

Isidore St. Just is at heart a coward ; but 
he is at bay now, and submission will serve 
Lim no more, 

He sees Florence wince and whiten at her 
brother’s scathing words—sees how eagerly 
she looks to him todeny the charge they 
bring—and kvows he cannot. " 

“Tut, non cher!" he says, forcing a simile 
to his white lips, and looking away from 
Miss Carmichael with an uneasy glitter in 
his restless dark eyes, “Weare notat the 
theatre of which your talk savors too much. 
You have essayed to bully me, to entrap 
your sister, io force us both to submit to 
your arrogant will! Eh, bien”—with the 
lacile shrug he uses so eloquently—“we 
have counter-schemed and counter-piotted! 
I do not deny the charge, Why should 1 ? 
Your proverb says that in love and war all 
things are fair, Weloveso deeply, made- 
moiselle and I, that we have dared take the 
future in our own hands, and defy you all, 
She is no child, but a woman, strong, brave 
and independent. Jf she keep her taith to 
me, who shall come between us?"’ 

ogy 

It might be a voice falling from the stars, 
so very strangely clear and solemn is the 
sound, 

It might be an accusing angel, or a wo- 
nan riven from the dead, who comes for- 
ward from the shadows and stands in Isi- 
dore's path, with the faint inoonbeams §tal!- 
ing with ghostly effect upon the white dress 
and whiter stern-set face. 

“J--Cressida, your wile!" she repeats, in 
the same thrillingly monotonous vuice, and 
moves a step nearer still. 

Then a sudden mad terror seizes the 
guilty man’s soul, his eves glare frenziedly 
round, and theclammy drops of a mortal 
agony cluster thickly on his brow, 

Tbat he stands inthe presence of flesh 
and blood he never for a second dreams, 

All his life he has scoffed at religion, and 
now— 

“Isidore,” shecries, bewildered by the 
stony horror of his look, 

The sound breaks the spell that holds 
him; and, with a wild scream of abject ter- 
ror,he flings his arms above his head jumps 
froin the platform, and dashes across the 
line, and then—— 

The scream is horribly echoed ; there isa 
shrill whistle, a rush and roar of steam,and 
then the down express is flashing past on 
its journey, and all, thatis left of Isidore 
St. Just is a crushed and mangled fragment 
ot huinanity. 

* * * * _ . 


“Cressida wy darling, itis the one wisi 
of my heart. You'll not let me die with that 
ungratitied ?” 

Lady Gordon looks at her granddaugh- 
ter’s face with fond fading eyes. 

All the hoarded love of the proud wo- 
man's life is lavished on Cressida. 

If she can but see the patient sadness 
vanish froin the brown eyes, if she can but 
leave her grandchild happy, she will die 
content. 

And she thinks she knows where that 
— lies. 

n the three vears that bave passed since 
freedom came to Cressida, through Isidore 
St. Just’s terrible death, she has never 
ceased to hope that she would yet be Frank 
Carimic.ael’s wife. 

The hope that fills her she has iimparted 
to her grandson, and Frank has for the sec- 
oad time told bis love, and met with a firin 
but grateful refusal, which, protest as he 
may, he is compelled to accept. 

“You are all thatis generous and good 
and noble,’’ Cressida says, when, a year 
after the event that bas shadowed all their 
memories so darkly, he pleads with her 
again. “But it cannot be. Tam not fit to 
be your wife. Gio, dearest Frank, turow 
your whole heart into your work, aud—for- 
get ine Pe 

He cannot doubt hersteady purpose, de- 
Spite the tears that Sparkie in the soft) dark 
eyes, dvspite the sudden quiver of his 
lips. 

lie knows he inust subinit, But 
her? 

“I willtry,’’ he says, half-savagely, halt- 
sadiv. And then he goes; and for two years 
they do not meet. And the ache in Cres- 
Sida’s heart grows sharper, and life grows 
grayer and emptier every day. 

She feels very old, though she is not yet 
three-and-twenty, and envies her grand- 
nother tie painless fading that means the 
laying down of all burdens and the euding 
of all cares, 

She stands now at the foot of the quaint- 
iv-carved couch on which Lady ¢rordon 
lies, with dreamy eyes, aud face a shade 
paler than is her wont. 

Itis hard to refuse that pitifully urged re- 
quest, and yet 

“Cressida, if Frank asks you again, Vou 
will accept hin? I ask no sacrifice, my 
darling, for you love him, and you have 

been three years a widow.” 

“Yes, I love him,’’the girl cries.a strange 








forget 





thrill of triumph in her sweet voice—‘thow 
deariy he wiil never know! I[t altnost 
breaks wiy beart to refuse you; ! 
Idothisthing? If Florence, 
ght unsta and fris 18,1 - 
~ ~ ‘ ' , 
md iter ist 8lia ‘ 
she SpcakKs with a peiniul Aga 
S48 Surprised as lurt to see tie giad & 
that lights Lady Gordon's pale wither ! 
lace, 
She turnsinstinetively round, and = th 


next instant is clasped in Frank (artut- 
chaei’sarins, 

Vainly she struggles to escape 

lami) its head Ww bLers 


, Lis biue eyes ire A 


THE SATURDAY 


ay triumph, bis bronzed face radiant with 

“If that is all, iny darling, 
more than won! Florence has seen the 
error of her ways; she will not leta senool- 
girl’s headstrong folly slight a woman's 
whole life. Next month she will be mar. 
ried to Clement Marshall, ny tather's aide- 
de-camp and right-hand nan, who loved 
her before St. Just ever crossed her path. 
Now, Cressida, will you send me from you 
again ?” i 

She does not answer; but she struggles 
no more. 

She nestles contentedly against the 
Strong heart that beats with so lova! a pass- 
lon, and looks shyly upintothe glad blue 
eyes; then in a flash she knows it is all real 
~-real as the strong arms that enfold her, 
real as the betrothal kiss, Sue starts from 
his arms then, blushing rosy-red with a 
sweet happy shaine,. 

“Children, come here,” 
savs teebly ; and, band in hand,thev knee! 
beside ber. “Frank, she is yours!" ” 

Ile meets the eager eyes, with a proud 
happy'sinile, 

**Mine to love and honor for everimore !’ 
he says triumphantly, “She shall pass out 
of the shadows now, graudimother; you 
nay trust Ler to ie,”’ : 

“I doso gladly,” the old lady answers, 
with a little gasp; and then the paie lips 
move andthe slender hands flutter teo- 
inentarily over the bowed bLrown and 
golden heads, And Cressida knows that as 
earnest a benediction as earthly love can 
frame has rested upon his second betrothal 


of hers; and, knowing this, she ventures to | 


remember that she is young and fair, loved 
and loving, and to dream o! happiness ouce 
more. 


(THE END. ] 
= — @- sient 


Checkmated. 


BY OLIVE BELL. 





AUDIE TREVELYAN’S black eyes 
\ were flashing with mingled jealousy 
4 


and anger, a8 she stood beside the 


lounge over which Georgie May's new dress | 


was lving—a dainty white Swiss, trimined 
with Valenciennes-edged ruties, sheer and 
pure as foam-sparkles, 

“Of coarse you like it, Maude? You 
couldn't help adiniring it, couid you ?” 

Georgie’s glad, eager voice was so Sweet, 
80 virlish, that its very gay freshvess stung 
Maude Trevelyan. 

“Oh, yes, it is very elegant indeed. -rather 
elaborate, for the occasion.” 

Georgie toucbed he soft material tender- 
ly. 

“White is 
and it cost so litthe— ne ting for the inaking. 
Do pratily me by praising It unreservedly, 
Maude! Tell me you think it will be be- 
coming and stylish for the reception at Hol- 
wan Hall!’ 


Sho was such a sweet, honest little plead. | 


er, not in the least ashamed of wanting to 
be told her new dress was lovely, and when 
she lifted her bright little face, with its 
clear complexion and laughing gray eyes, 
Maude Trevelyan could hardly refrain frou 
striking it. 

For, since Sydney Elviniy had shown 
himself somewhat fascinated by those same 
sweet, honest eyes and Georgie’s pretty 
winsome ways, Maude had kuown what it 
meant to hate with a cordial hatred and des- 
perate jealousy. 

From the very first, Maude had so greatly 
adinired Mr. Elvinly, and he had seemed 
to equally admire her. 

lie was very handsome and. attractive, 
and just such a gentleman as would natur- 
ally attract such a dashing, stylish yirl as 
Maude Trevelyan, 

She herself was as pretty as beautiful dark 
eves and luxuriant blue-black lair, creat 
and rose complexion, and a proud, well-cut 
mouth, could make her. 

It had been a grand trintmplat. first te 
Maude, when Mr. Etvinly had chosen her 


jasaspecial recipient of his attentions, al- 


though he was by no means exclusive. 

Then the triuinph bad changed to bappi- 
ness, as sie found out more and wore Of his 
yood qualities, and His sweetness of temper, 
and grace of inind ; and Maude had come 
to love him: with all her strony, passiontal 
nature—had bestowed upon bin, un. 
solicited, her leart. 

Then, right in the midst of all the hap- 
piness she was experiencing, Grorgie May 
intruded—plain, vet bright little Creorgie, 
with her Unassutming Ways, So WwW insomely 


| sweet, her honest, Joyous nature. 


She had come to spend the winter with 
her cousin, Who was one of Mitide’s leemt 
friends, and naturally,in tie Course of thine, 
met Mr Eivinly. 

And then—it was ey ident toeveryone tiral 
Sydney was attracted by the sweet charins 


of her manner, and that the two were wood 
fricnas, although no one, even hhot-leaded 
it if 7 i if 
jealous Maude, could accuse them of be 
al 
ig alight more. 
sh tw ' M bliv 
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ny cause is ribbon, then fell in three or fou, 


Lady Gordon | 


never too elaborate, Maude ; | 
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face to the back of her shapely head, where Mr. Elviniy was looking at his friend 
| while he spoke, with a quiet stern express- 
| ion on bis face, 

| fle was surprised, somewhat bewildered 

and indignant at the poor joke he began to 

understand bad been played on Georgie 

May. 

tle remembered her piteous, wistful face, 
her eyes bright with tears, her sweet plead- 
ing voice ; and he grew alinost desperately 
angry with Maude Trevelvan. 

“A thousand thanks for your kindness, 
Frank. You bave explained away a trouble 
/ and brightened things cousideral ly in wen- 
eral. IT won't send my telegram. Good 
night, old fellow I" ; 

When returned to Miss Leighton's parlor, | 
(reorgie was there alone, waiting in nervous 
eagerness for the news from home, 

She sprang to meet him, ali ber beart in 
her eves. 

“Oh, Mr. Elviniy! 























































































































it was caught with a knot of some bright 
half-curl- 
lng tresses to her waist, 

Ault this tair, gentle girl was to go to the 
dance, and Svdney Elviniy would see her, 
and admire her, and single her out, per- 
haps, for special attention, and, likely en- | 
ous, under the influence of her pretty, 
bright ways, make love to her. 

— Italimost maddened Maude to think of 
it. 

It wasa matter of almost indifference to 
her that she would be equally well dressed 
and certainly handsomer than Georgie ; 
she had no thought excepting that Georgie | 
was ber rival, and ifshe proved a successiul 
one, Maudie's own misery was insured, 

There were such thoughts as these troop- 
ing through Maude’s brain as sne stood | 
looking at the foamy white silk dress, 

Then, as she turned away, there was a 





Please tell .ne at 


Hash in her eves—a flash anda sparkle of | once! No matter whatit is, 1 want to 
Sutisfaction—‘or something had occurred to | know," 
her almost like an inspiration; and her | He linked his arm in bers, and led ber to 
pretty, eager face was eloquent of it as she | a chair, 


“There has been a inistake,(ieor There 

has come no telegram for you frou your 
fawily. Everything im all right with them. 
Everything will be all right with me, my 
farling, if you will only tell me you can 
love me! Georgie, little girl, have I sur- 
prised you? Had you no idea IT meant to 
try to win you for my own litthe wite, 
darling?” 

It certainly had taken her by surprise— 
this sudden, eager, loving declaration—and 
| Mr. Elvinly knew it by the pallor on ber 

cheeks the droop of ber eyes, the littie 
quiver that thrilled perceptibly over ber, 

And be knew, too his love was not un- 
acceptable, by the happiness that crept 
over her downewt fwe, by the ball-de 
lighted, half-shy sweetness that was in 
her eyes as she raised them one littie in- 
stant. 

‘“ieorule, is it yen?" 

His artus were around her now, his eyes 

Aud after she had paid the double rates, | looking at ber burning cheeks, 

_ She walked out of the office, feeling that, “Oh, Mr. Elvinly itis such a sudden 
Without comunitting any mortal sin, whe had | change from misery to happiness—perfect 
quite effectually prevented any intercourse | bappinets ; because—because | do dearly 
between Sydney Elvinly and that Georgie | love you!" ‘ 
May. © . a 7 . ° 


“Ofcourse she'll think the despatch is ' 
from ber brother, this *Cal’ whom ake taike And at the reception at Holman Hall, 
eo much about, and she'll rush off home Maude Trevelyan notonly wondered how 
post haste. Once there, a hundred miles | It Was that Georgie May had returned again 
away, Miss Georgie won't return to finish | & attend it, not only was hurt—justly nurt 
the visit, while I—well the sun will shine, —aud angered at Mr. Kiviniy'’s cool cour- 
and I will make ny bay. I will win Syd- teousnese, but also wondered, with rage 
aey Elvinly !" ° | and jealous pain, if the diamond on Cieor- 
hud the went loleuceie on | gie’s tinger was really bor engagement 
content with ber contemptible little game. —_ : j 
Several hours later, the telegram trou She found out soon enough, but she never 
Marston caine to Georgie, alarming her, as know that her treachervun litle trick had 
telegrams have a trick of doing, and in this been Giacuvored,althougls She Was Gunenoee 
of something that was forevor interposed be- 


special instance adding to itself by its “he mgt 
vagueness and ternenens. tween ber and Svduey Eiviniy's wite. { 
_— — 


“IT do wonder what can be the matter ? 
It's fron. Cal, of course, and something ter- A MATTER oF Crock, —There bas rare. | 
rible inust bave bappened or they would ly been sucia plethora of choice in the 
way of pretty presents for Christinas, The 


never have sent Jorime., Ob, auntie! you 
don't suppose anything can be the inatter | compbination walking stick, containing a 
mnatch-box and a cigarette bolder, is just 


with tmamina ?”’ 
The sweet quivering lips were very pit- | the toing fora gentlewan ; it hus the exact 
eous in their appeal to Mr. Elvinly, who | appearance ol a walking stick, and is not 
had been there as the inessaye cameé,and felt mere bully. " 
how blessed a pleasure it would be to take | The match box closes with a spring binge. 
the dear girl to his beart and try to cuumfort | Easels covered with plush are one of the 
her. | ku cknacks which make a drawing-room 
*You can’t go before to-morrow inornipg | pretty and show bt) wivantage the many little 
atany rate, (reorgie; so be patient and hope | photographs and pictures that accu.sulate, 
for the Dest.”’ Some new traimes for photograpis have an 
“But itis such along tine to be in sus- | applique of china on the plush, birda have 
pense—to bo woudering and fearing! Mr.) settled on the corners of some other plush 
Eiviniy, don’t you think Tinight telegraph | frames, life-like canaries, love birds, parra- 
to Know what is the matter ?’”’ keets, pigeons, owls, and also kittens, 
Mr. Elviniy sprang to his feet at once, Telegram form-cases in imoreeco Luve a 
“Certainly, Miss Georgie, There im no spaces for post. 
need for you to be in a state of suspense all 
night and until you reach home to-morrow, 
Iwill run down to an office where an es- 
pecial fnend of mine is Operator, and he'll | 
passa tnessage of inquiry through and get 
Give me your brother's address 


walked down the street. 

“Georgie May shail not have tho pleasure 
of wearing her new dress and fascinating 
people generally—and Sydney Elvinly in 
particular! She shall stay away from the 
reception at Holman Hall—I will keep her 
away! And then—once out of sight, Il 
risk her being out of Mr. Elvinly'’s mind, 
lil see to it that he has no chance to regret 
her absenee,"? 

Hler eves were bright with determination 
and excitement as she walked along, and 
were brighter still when she stepped into a 
telegraph office and wrote a message that 
read‘ “Come home at once,” and that was | 
signed with the initials “C, M.”’ 

Maude looked very pretty and bewitching | 
asshe handed her message through the 
operator's window, 

“LT want this sentto Marston Hall, Somer- 
set, please, and then returned to this ad- 
dress. Hfow much will it be ?” 


home, quite 


a 





clock in the ceutre, with 
curds Ac. 

Tourist writing-casesx have been inade this 
year in plush, and should be a joy tor ever, 
as they certainly are things of beauty. A 
new photograph albu: is partand parcel of 
a stand, frou which itturos duwn without 
becoming detached. 


un answer, 


please.” 
And lie took it irom her eayer, trembling Photographs are inserted on the outside 
lite. of the cover, and tnside each page is illus. 


rated. Appliques of brass works are ap- 
plied to cigar cases, glove and jewel cases, 
and silk work baskets, 

Clocks, which go well, can be had in the 
centre of a metal repousse shicld,surround. 
ed by cans, spurs, and vauntietajor the now 
so fashionable easel, or asa football, Sach- 
ets of quilted satin have, by way of orna 

| ment, a single kid glove sewn on the out- 
idle. 

Useful tnoreceo boxes, with the motto 
outside in gold ieiters, “A stitch in time,’’ 
Ac., contains work impleimnents and tater- 
ials packed in avery minall space, while a ‘ 
Similar one has hairpins. 

The new cameo glass las been applied to 
scent-botlles in the furm of asword and a 
duck’s head. 

A new tnenuu card is folded asan enve- 
lope, with for post mark the words * Bon 


“Al! right—‘Calvin May, Marston IHfall, 
Somerset.’ I'll be back as soou as] pos- 

sibly can.” 

Hie saw the thankful jook in her lovely, 
, wistful eyes as he took ber cold little Land 
jus bars. 
“Itunay be only a trifling iatter, after 
all, Georgie, At any rate, fretting won't 
help it.”’ 

lie had never called Ler *“seorgie’’ before, 
nor bad he ever pressed ber band #0 warin- 
Iyvi and even amid the fear that was munmb- 
ing ber heart she thought with agreat thrill 
of happiness, how splendid he was, 

And Mr. Elvinly rusted off down to the 
very otlioe where a few hours betore, Maude 
Trevelyan bad written and bad despatched 
Ler Siatn inessage. 

The same young fellow sat there, reading 


















an evening newspaper, when Elviniy 
dashed in. appetit,”’ and the stamp of the Republique 
“Heigho, Brace! Busy ? Wires clear for Francaise in the corner. 
a?’ Another isa diamond shape, in brown, 
He pencilled Lis words on the blank, and biue, gold, and white, witha well-des gned 
thrust itin the window. | figure on each in fancy costuine. 7 
[That's a right, Svd. til go right on bor sentimental present select one of the 
j , t? Thi ast nessaye I sen siiver hLdelwerss plhotoygraphl shes i 
« er | é 4 4A ™ trate ] wers roost faithfu ¥ tcocde ed 
vy 1s “ { 1 : ew work 14 % ar 
A 
~ & 7 ' ass . 
j I yy LS “ ‘ 
. ben} 41 8 | . 
} . ‘ ‘ rset. " +. ' 
Mir. Drace Was raplily counting thie ——- | 
“ is. ToMMY, ty son, What are vou doing if 
meand three, Syd. It was Miss Tre there with your feet damyling*in tle water?’’ i 
velvan Wii sent if, to be re-lelegrapied Trying w catch cold, ‘tna, so that I nay : 
‘lars here. J} sent the despatch have some more of those iti oites | 
iow ly t young lady get it’ | You gave tue yesterday 
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THREE LITTLE BIRDS. 


BY PHILIP THY SE. 





Oy, three little birds on a bramble spray! 
Fach Gew to Gad him a nest: 
There was one went rarely over the sea; 
And one flew «traight for the North Couatrie; 
Hut the third 
Little bird, 
He winged his way to the watery Weet, 
Where one that I love site sighing. 


toh for the withering bramble «pray, 
| Aud the bird that sleeps in the nest! 
There is one in a castle over the sea ; 
And one ina pine in the North Countrte ; 
Hut the third 
Little bird, 
He sings at a lattice far in the West, 
W here one that I love lies dying. 


Ah me, for the thorny bramble spray 
And the weary bird in bis nest! 
There ie one that dreams of the silver sea ; 
And one looks over the North Countrie ; 
Butthe third 
Little bird, 
He sings o'er a gravein the silent West, 
Where one that [love islying. 








To Love and Honor. 


-_——— 


BY THE AUTHOR OF “DOLLY'S LUCK,’ 


“pragy,”’ “TWO BRIDAL EVES,” “A 
SHOCKING BCANDAL,” “THE 
WYCHFIELD HORROR,” 


KTC., ETC 


CHAPTER VIIT. 


Tisall true. On, Frank, dear forgive 
me!’ 
There is a barrier between us?" 
‘Tiere isa barrier between us,"’ she re- 
peats mechanically, gazing Up at bine with 


dim misty eyes. “Yes, a barrier that can 
never be removed.” 
His face changes then 80 suddenly that 


she springs forward and laysone hand Upon 
his wrist, with the pleading pession«ate 
cry— 

“Frank—dear, dear Frank, forgive me! I 
never knew, 1 never yuesse:t.”’ 

He lifts bis head, and, though the pain 
lingers, and a gray pallor hus creptover the 
healthy bronze of bis skin, all the angry 
secornthatso hurther has vanished from 
the kind and frank blue eyes. 

“Forgive you?” he echoes gently, ‘Nay 
rather forgive iny own egregious vanity, 
cousin Cressida. I forgot IT was a cousin,and 
so entitied to privileges that turned my 
foolish head, When I saw that you,se cold 
and distantto all others, were kind and 
frank tome, I thonght—no matter what I 
thought—the fault wasallmyown, Do mot 
look so white and frightened, Cressida 
dear. 

“Weshall pe friends still friends always, 
I hope; and some day"’—with a tolerably 
successful attempt at asmile—‘some day I 
hope to extend that friendship to the lucky 
fe.low who bas won your love.” 

Her lips quiver fora moment, then the 
tears rush blindly to her eves,and the good 
brave tace she has learned to know so well 
in blotted from ler gaze. 

How good he is, how generous, how (t-ue 
and loyal a gentleman! 

How safe and happy ber life might 
been if only they had met betore! 

The thought breaks frou ber in a little 
heart-wrung cry. 

“Oh stay,’ she says imploringly, ‘do not 
go like that! At least 1 owe itto you to tell 
the whole truth, and, however tiuch it costs, 
however much you inay blame and scora 
ine, you sball bear it al!.’’ 

lie comes back; butthere is a 
trouble and reluctance on his frank face, as 
though he doubted the wisdom of vielding 
to ber wish. 

“T am here,Cressida,”’ he answers gently; 
“put there is no need of explanation, dear. 
1 fully understand your kindness to me was 
kindygess ouly, in no way trenching on the 
rights of the man you love.”’ 

“The man I love!’ she repeats, her great 
brown eyes flashing with flerce bewildering 
scorn. “There is no such tnan. Believe me 
Frank, tLere is no tnan on earth one half se 
dear to me as you!" 

The clouds pass swiftly from his face, 
which is illuuuned with a sudden sun- 
shine. 

“My darling, then there is no barrier that 
can withstand my love!” he cries exultant- 
ly, and would draw the slender foray with- 
in bis strong arins; butshe shrinks from 
his touch, and something in her steadtast 
look ouee more chills and diseoncerts 
hii. 

The jov of his face finds no reflection in 
hers, whichis very Ww ile alist stern am its 
set gravity. 

Itis notthe face of a girl hearing and 
answering a declaration of love, but of a 
wounan passing through a mighty strugyle, 
in which all ber powers of nerve and will 
are tested to the ullermost, of a proud wo- 
man passing through the valley of Lucilia 
tion and shaine. 

Francis Carmichael 


have 


watches that silent 


Strugwie with hot angry eves. 
} #ti, tian Kf be leela tlhat he can be - 
any y tl suspense and an ben at 
» longer me reuks the jeiiutul silence 


7 the 
th tact 


noatlient cry 

‘(ressida, are You mocking—--are yon 
plaving with me? For Heaven's sake,speak 
or let ine go!”’ 

“Wait! ’—seue lays one hand on the tai! 
chair-back to steady herself for the tina! 
effort, and presses the otber just above her 


look of 


A ! 
| heart to still its painful throbbing. Then she 


| goes on quiet! y— 

“Frank, do you remomber being in Paris 
with Lady Gordon and Fiorence two years 

ago this summer?” 

‘« course! Tcame to fetch 
from ber convent, and take ber over to the 
governor. But what has that to do with us, 
with this present question ?"’ 

“Wait!” shocries again, alinost 
ingiv. “Do youremember the night before 
you and Florence left? You were on 
tiver and——”"’ 


unhbeppy girl whe had thrown herself into 
, 


it 1 don't know how you heard the 
story; but itis true enough. She had a 
narrow escape, whoever she was, poor 


soul!’ 
Hespeaks absently, half forgetting the 


ing pain of the moment in tue buried meim- 
ories ber words awake. 

“Did you ever learn who the poor soul 
was—ever know anything of the life you 
saved?" 

“Never. We went off the nextimorning, 
|} you know; IT had no time to inake inquiries; 
| they took the poor thing to some home for 
| Enwlish girls, and Lady Gordon proimised 
| to visit the place, anc, if it was a Eouarvinn 
| Case, totry t belp her. I suppose it was 

met, as she pever mentioned the «matter 
| agein; but fs00d Heavens, Cremsidi'’ 
—his look and manner changing with elec- 
tric suddenness—“why do vou ask these 
questions? What was that poor girl to 
you?’ 

“Much !''—ber face is absolutely colorless 
her eyes are black with pain. “It wasiny 
life vou saved, Frank ; was that forlorn 
and wretched yirl.’’ 

For a moment there is nothing but blank 
est incredulity ia Frank Carmiciael’s pale 

face. 
| By not the wildest freak of the ‘imagina- 
tion can be reconcile the two figures pre- 
sented to bis thoughts— Lady Gordon's 
beautiful, stately grandchild,tis own proud 
and pure cousin, and the desperate hunted 
creature who had dared all the iystie ter- 
rors of eternity in her despair of life, and, 
but for him, would have ended all ber 
earthly woes in the dark decp waters of the 
Seine. 

No, it 1s) impossible—clearly, hopelessly 
Impossible ; and vet, even ashe nhegatives 
the idea decisively, there comes to him a 
swift remembrance of the cold wet face that 
lav upon his breast, the long dripping blair 
of est guld that fell across his arias two 
| years ago, 
| And, witha pain so sharp that it alimost 

stops his breath, truth comes home to tim 

at last. 

The face he looked upon in the Paris 
moonlight with no tnore than a passing hu- 
nan pity for the youny !ifeso terribly mar- 
réd,the face he looks upon now with a imor- 
tal agony in his Find frank eyer, are one 
and the sane. 

What, then, is the terribie secret in Cres- 
sida Leigh-sordon’s bile? 

He cannotask the question; he cannot 
look at her more, 

With a dong-drawn breath that is alinost a 
sob, he sinks inte the nearest chair, and 
covers lis bronzed face with his strong 

| Shaking bands, 

In an instant she drops upon her knees 
beside bin, all things forgotten at sight of 
his keen pain but tire desire to console him 





eee 


and, if possible, to ciear herself in = bis 
eves. 

“Frank, dearest Frank,’ she cried with 
pathetic eagerness, twisting her own white 


fingers round the stroue brown hands, and 


| trving to draw thei down, “do not eon- 


demn me unheard; you know nothing 
yet!” 
Mie raises his bead then, and she is 


shocked to see how pale and drawn his fice 
has grown in those few moments of intense 
agony. 

His deep blue eves—her mother's eyes, 
and the onlv real beauty of Francis Carimi- 
ehael’s face—tvok at lier witha sort of ter- 
ror. 

The terrible shock of the 
has altogether unnerved 
all and hopes nothing from 
las to tell. 

“TL know enough,’ he savs, with a deep 
compassion that iIsas condemnmatory in its 
wWavasthe fhercest anger or the coldest 
seorn—"l know, poor eliid, bow terrible 
life must have grown to you when vou 
sought refuge from it in a su.cide grave.” 

The red blood mounts swiftly to her fore- 
head, and the sweet lips quiver; but there 
Is none of the shaine he dreads to see in the 
clear stead last eves that do not shrink froin 
hiis, 


late revelation 
hime; he dreads 
the story she 


“It was so terrible, it tarned my brain, 
and— I donet know—I think I wished to 
die: Leannot remember that Night quite 


clearly. But, Frank, there was no sin) my 
past, nothing that I could blame myself or 
biush foronly a great and cruel wrong that 
blackensalliny life with an undeserved 
shame. Listen. dear, aud you stall judge 
ine for vourse/t."’ 

Then, very quietly and clearly, with an 
earnestness that finds the right word at the 


right moment and gives her a siinple and 
convincing eloquence, sie tells him the 
brief story of her lifte—her lonely unlowed 
girliieoxxd, the glamor cast ver the Siimple 
schoolgirl by the tor wt Frenchinan wh 
sug er us ’ he i 
sud sinw \iisses S s 
» a s ‘ vu 
sis ie r ‘- ! 
iar iagt ae | \ I | weary 4 i e 
yviectedl Aelia i i Stitsitibons ft Paris 
and the terrivvie SliocK awallii vy ler there 
The voung man hears itall, a wonderful 
chaoseof conflict ne pMiss ns sltruscilug for 


the tuastery within latin. 
Deep leartfelt : 


“And was lucky enough to pick up sore | 


Florence | 


implor- | 


the | 
| yrandimawmina or this happy 


irrelevance of the question and the smart. | 


biel, passivate p ty,! urn- , 
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ing indignation, each in turn sways him, 
and all are swaliowed upin a loyal and teu- 
der love. 

“Cressida, iny poor wronged darling, mv 
innocent love, can vou ever forgive me?” 
he cries, raising the slender hands to his 
quivering lips iv reverent and remorseful 
passion. 

“Forgive you!’ 

There is, alas, inore—tar more than for- 
giveness in the sed liquid eves! 

“But for vou I should never have known 
1 and peaceful 
hows. She came the next day, true to ber 
promise to vou, to see alter the girl yuu had 
rescued, and she found her dauygiter’s 
child.” 

“And she knows all?" the young nan 
asks, after a momentary pause, 

“Yes: she knows all, from Miss Simer- 
don, with whom she at once communicated 
who was present al iny marriage,and whose 
sister WaSimarrie| at the same time and 
place. And now, Frank,’ sbe finishes, 
With a pitiful lithe sinile—*now that I have 
broken inv promise and told vou all, say 
that, though we must part forever, you can 
think of me with pity and kindness 
still.”’ 

He looks bis answer—no more; and for 
the first time ber eyes droop under his 
yvaze, ber heart tutters wildly, and a faint 
tinge of colorsteals back to the Jily white- 
ness of ber skin. 

There is love, ardent, yearning, and un- 
quenehable in that long earnest gaze ; but, 
when he speaks, bis words are sharp and 
stern. 

“Cressida, you have not yet told me that 
ans tame.” 


A strong shiver rans through her. pert 


she looks upat bin with an unshakable 
deterumnation. 
“And Iwill not tell you, Frank, my 


dear’’—laying ber hand pleadingly upon bis 
aroun; “tis better that you should never 
know it. He is dead tome and I to bin— 
frome the bottoms of my heart I ‘al thank 
Hieaven fer that; but he may cross your 
path, and I tremble tothink of whit might 
pass between you.” 

“Very well,” he savs quietly: ‘1 will! 
learn in some other wav. Be reasonable, 
Cressida. If you were not the woman I 
love, Tam bound to protect the child of iny 
mother’s sister. If he had not come be- 
tween me aud dearest Lope of earthly hap- 
piness, lam: boumitlo avenge the wrong 
done to one of my own kin. Tell me his 
name.” 

“No,” she says, alinost in a whisper; ‘he 
hasiumarrnie sd now, bas repented, perhaps ; 
itis all as though it bad never been.” 

‘Ia it?” 

There is almost an exaltant ring in 
quick eager question. 

before she even guesses at bis purpose,he 
has drawn her closely to bin in a passion- 
ate embrace. 

“Is itas though it had never been? Say 
that, Cressida, prove it by giving vour life 
to me, and,my darling, I will vex you with 
no more questions, I will be silent on this 
point forever!" 

(fall she has endured, 
pang comes to Cressida now. 

She loves the moun who colds her in such 
an inexorable clasp, whose cves plead s>) 
passionately with hers, whose daring lips 


the 


the cruellest 


have used another eloquence than that of 
words, 
She loves him—she knows that now—as 


she has never loved before, will never love 
again, With the whole passion of her wo- 
manhood, with the love that is her doom, 
Butin proportion to her love is the intensity 
of her shame that he should so miseonstrue 
and insult her, should thus tacitly acquiesce 
in the verdict tvat makes her less than a 
wile, 

For amorment she struggles vainly in his 
Strong clasp; then, biding ber erimsoning 
face, sue breaks into a tempest of bitter 
tears. 

Mr. Carmichael releases her instantly, his 
face growing stern and pale, 

He isangry with himself, and angry too 
with her. 

“T beg your pardon,’’ he says, with a say- 
ave kind of humility. “You still consider 
yourself to be that seoundrel’s wife, and = I 
retain wey right to find and punish tim.’ 

Cressida cannot answer, for at this) ino- 
nent the door opens and Lady Gordon en- 
ters lie roo. 


CHAPTER IX. 

PPLE handsome old lady comes quickly 
across to where Frank stands; she does 
not seem to notice the very event agita- 

tion of her grandchildren; she is herself 

to the full as pale and distressed as they 
are, 

“Florence !"" she says, seizing Mr. Carmi- 
chael'sar:and speaking with a paintul 
sortef gasp. Oh, Frank, what will your 
father say 7?” 

Absorbed in his own moody thought, the 
young man bas hardiy heeded her evtrance 
hardly bears whit she says. 

But with aquicker intelligence ‘ressida 
reads the cazei horror inthe proud old face, 


sees the siipol paper in the shaking old 
hand, and makes «a quick guess at the 
trutis. 

“Itisaletter from Florence: read it, 
Frank,’ she savs,in a apid) whisp is 
Sl) tJdS ibe r ) 4 i i t lary 

‘ . a. hy kes 
" = t = ’ J 
a ‘ = ad | 
Sue has vone !’ be erties, with a bitter 
laugh. “That seoundrel Frenchman has 
wed berto England, and sthe--zreat 


iad >this!’ 
Frank, and at 


Sister shoul 


Heavens, that iy 


‘You must follow her, 


ee 








once, thank Heaven, there is still time for 
that! Theletters were not to have been 
giventoustiill the morning: - but she bad 
hardly lett the house when her maid came 
tome with a full confession. They are to 
leave this station by the eight o’elock train, 
so vou have still Lalfan bour in which t> 
follow and eatel: theu.”’ 

“Thank Heaven!" cries the voung man 
fervently, yet,there is a yrim determination 
mningling with bis thanksgiving too, “I 
will goat once. If I know myself, this 
wicked beaistrong young girl shall return 
withme. And, as for Mousieur St. Just 

9 





He pauses significantly, words fail him to 
express Lis opinion of the ian who had so 
warped his young sisters mind; but the 
pause is strangely and terribly filled. 

A scream, shrill, prereing, agonized in its 
intensity, breaks from Laty Gordon's pale 
lips, ana Cressida stands before him, look- 
ing, but for the vivid anguish of her eyes, 
like one fresh risen from: the dead, 

“St. Just! St. Just!’ the former repeats 
wildly. “Whois he, Frank ? What is his 
Christian name?” 

The young man looks from one to the 
other with angry frightened eyes, 

“He isthe man whe came between Flor- 
ence and iny best friend, a man to whoin 
my father forbade her to speak,a man J 
horsewhipped in Port Elizabeth; and his 
name is Is doreS. Just!” 

“Iti the same!" Lady Gordon saysin a 
terror-strcken whisper, “Ou, Cressida, it 
is 

“Iluso, grandmother!’ Cressida savs 
quietly. Ter face is pale, but her eyes are 
bright, her every nerve is braced for action. 
She would not break down now were the 
pain at her heart twice as fierce and sore, 
“Take ine with you, Frank,’ she pleads, 
“You will not refuse me this great faver, 
dear? Let me come with you to the sta- 
tieonr.’” 

He listens with 
blue «ves, 

All seems mystery and 
frank-hearted gentleman. 

“Come, if you will, Cressida!’ he says 
sadiv. “] cannot guess your reasou ; but 
comet 

She just touched his clenched hand with 
her tingers, but th: action is a caress that 
thriils through his whole frame. 

“You will never be sorry,dear,”’ she says 
earnestly; ‘for I Know that, without seene 
orstrugele, 1 shall bring Florence, poor, 
tnisguided K.orenes, back.”’ 

He savs no more, 

By the time she has Conned her hat and 
seart the carriage is at the door,and in a few 
seconds tore they are driving very swilft- 
Ivan i silentiv through the clear sumu:er 
night. 

* o * * o a 


a wordless pain in his 


misery to the 


And in the weantime, oblivious alike of 
the misery they leave belLind them and the 
grim fite that is tracking them down, the 
runaway patrare pacing the narrow plat- 
fort of the litte rose-grownm country sta- 
tionanxiously waiting forthe coming of the 
train the t isto bear thei toa larger liberty, 


and a new love-lit life. 


At least this is what Florence Carmichael 
pictures to her toolisi faneyv as she clings to 
her lover's right ari: and looks up into his 
dark handsome face with romantic adora- 
tion. 

“You wil! never blaine me for this, Isi- 
dote—never remind me that I disobeyed 
my father and turned tiny back upon my 
home, all tor vour sake,”’ 

She putsthe question, not coquettishly, 
but with a real deep anxiety. 

She is feveishly excited, recklessly gay ; 
butin heart Florence is not happy. 

Remorse and self-disgust are stirring 
Within her already,and sie wants the char- 
mner’s voice to lull them: once more into 
their dangerous steep, 
| Monsieur St. Just siniles fondly into tie 
soft dark eves, presses the litte hand 
against hisside, aud kuows his easv victory 
is won. ‘ ‘ 

Hisonly sensation isa cynical triumph. 
He knows the toney-value of his prize,and 
he tastes already the sweets of his victory 
over tie proud father and brother whe had 
rejected lis pretensions with such = jintoler- 
able scorn. 

‘Blame vou!’ he echoes, with a fervent 
tenderness that does yreat credit to his his- 
trionic almlities. “My beautiful queen, I 
Will thank vou tomy life’s end for your 
love and trust imo ome. Hark !'—Cropping 
suddenly from bigh-flown fervor to practi- 
cal comimon-piace. “It must be later than 


I thought; there is the signal for the 
train!” 
“Notours.”” Florence answers, with a 


careless backward glance at the drooping 
arin of the semaphore; “thatis the signal 


for the down express, which is due in tive 
minutes more.’ 

Isidore inentally consigns the down ex- 
press and every other object thar stands 


between bim and the journey on whieh he 
19S) anxious to start, to very speedy perdi- 
tiowu. ss 

It isa soft misty eveni.ag: the moon is the 
slenderest crescent, and the sturs are just 
beginning totwink!6 faintly thr Usghayray 
Vaporous haze. 
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“Coward and thief! Could neither my 
whip ner the money with which my father 
Lrived youteach you to keep your distance 
yr your word?” 

Isidore St. Just is at heart a coward ; but 
be is at bay now, and subinission will serve 
Lim no more, . 

He sees Florence wince and whiten at her 
brother’s scathing words—sees how eager! y 
«he looks to him to deny the charge they 
bring—and kuows he cannot. 

“Tut, non cher !’’ he says, forcing a sinile 
to his white lips, and looking away from 
Miss Carmichael with an uneasy glitter in 
his restless dark eyes. “Weare notat the 
theatre of which your talk savors too much. 
You have essayed to bully ine, to entrap 
your sister, to force us both to submit to 
your arrogant will! Eh, bien’’—with the 
jacile shrug he uses so eloquently—“we 
have counter-schemed and counter-piotted! 
I do not deny the charge, Why should 1? 
Your proverb says that in love and war ail 
things are fair, Weloveso deeply, made- 
inoiselle and I, that we have dared take the 
future in our own hands, and defy you all, 
She is no child, but a woman, strong, brave 
and independent. Jf she keep her taith to 
me, who shall come between us?" 

soy”? 

It might be a voice falling from the stars, 
so very strangely clear and solemn is the 
sound, 


It might be an accusing angel, or a wo- 
inan risen from the dead, who comes for- 
ward from the shadows and stands in Isi- 
dore’s path, with the faint inconbeams = tall- 


ing with ghostly effect upon the white dress 
and whiter stern-set face. 

“J--Cressida, your wile!" she repeats, in 
the sane thrillingly monotonous voice, and 
moves a step nearer still, 

Then a sudden mad terror seizes the 
guilty inan’s soul, his eves glare frenziedly 
round, and theclammy drops of a mortal 
agony cluster thickly on his brow, 

Toat he stands in the presence of flesh 
and blood he never for a second dreains, 

All his life be has scofled at religion, and 
now— { 

“Isidure,”’ shecries, bewildered by the 
stony herror of bis took. 

The sound breaks the spell that holds 
him; and, with a wild scream of abject ter- 
ror, he flings his arms above his head jutmps 
from the platform, and dashes across the 
Jine, and then—— 

The seream is horribly echoed ; there isa 
shrill whistle, a rush and roar of steatn,and 
then the down express is flashing past on 
its journey, and all, thatis left of Isidore 
St. Just is a crushed and mangled fragment 
ut huimanity. 

* * * : a ® 


“Cressida wy darling, itis the one wisi 
of my heart. You’ll not let me die with that 
ungratified ?” 

Lady Gordon looks at her granddaugh- 
ter’s face with fond fading eyes. 

All the hoarded love of the proud wo- 
man's life is lavished on Cressida. 

If she can but see the patient sadness 
vanish froin the brown eyes, if she can but 
leave her grandchild happy, she will die 
content. 

And she thinks she knows where that 
en lies. 

n the three vears that have passed since 
freedom came to Cressida, through Isidore 
St. Just’s terrible death, she has never 
ceased to hope that she would yet be Frank 
Carimic.ael’s wife. 

The hope that fills her she has imparted 
to her grandson, and Frank has for the sec- 
ond time told bis love, and met with a firm 
but grateful refusal, which, protest as he 
nay, he is compelled to accept. 

“You are all thatis generous and good 
and noble,’ Cressida Says, when, a year 
after the event that bas shadowed all their 





mnemories so darkly, he pleads with her 
again. “But it cannot be. Tam not fil to | 
be your wife. Gio, dearest Frank, turow | 


your whole heart into your work, and—for- | 
get ine Bt 

He cannot doubt hersteady purpose, de- 
Spite the tears that sparkie in the soft: dark 
eyes, despite the sudden quiver of his 
lips. 

lie knows he inust subinit. 
her? 

“I willtry,” he says, half-savagely, halt. | 
sadiv. And then he goes; and for two years | 
they do not meet. And the ache in Cres- | 
Sida’s heart grows sharper, and life grows 
grayer and einptier every day. 

She feels very old, though she is not yet 
three-and-twenty, and envies her grand- 
thother the painless fading that means the 
laying down of all burdens and the euding 
of all cares, 

She stands now at the foot of the quaint- 
ly-carved couch on which Lady (rordon 
lies, with dreamy eyes, aud face a shade 
paler than is her wont. 

Itis hard to refuse that pitifully urged re- 
quest, and yet 

“Cressida, if Frank asks you 
will accept him ? I ask no sacrifice, 
darling, for you love him, and you 
been three years a widow.”’ 

“Yes, I love hin,’’the girl cries.a strange 
thrill of triumph in her sweet voice—‘how 
deariy he will never know! I[t almost 
breaks wiy beart to refuse you; ! i 





But forget 





again, YOu 
my 
have 


18 Loinyg ? If i 
is nist r s s 
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AL Sie in never arry 
ich preater is the shadow ove 
She speaks with a painful agit 


is 48 Surprised as hurt to see the giad sin 
that liguts Lady Gordon's pale withered 
face, 

She turns instinctively 
Next Instant is clasped in 
Claei’s arins, 

Vainly 8116 struggies to esx apo ; he bends 


nicl the 
( ariul- 


round, 
ranuk 


}-e'''8 bead tu hers, bis blue eyes are al 


“If that is all, iny darling, 


ny cause is 
more than won! Florence : 


has seen the 
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with triumph, bis bronzed faco radiant with | 


error of her ways; she will not leta senool. | 


girl’s headstrong folly slight a woman's 
whole life. Next month she will be mar. 
ried to Clement Marshall, my father’s aide- 
de-cauip and right-hand man, who loved 
her before St. Just ever crossed her path. 
Now, Cressida, will you send me from you 
again ?”’ 


She does not answer; but she struggles | 


no more, 

She nestles contentedly against 
Strong heart that beats with so lova! a pass- 
lot, and looks shyly up into the glad blue 
eyes; then in a flash she knows it is all real 
~-real as the strong arins that enfold her, 
real us the betrothal kiss, Sue starts from 
hit arins then, blushing rosy-red with a 
sweet happy shame. 

“Children, come here,” Lady Gordon 
Says teebly ; and, band in hand,thev kneel 
beside ber, “Frank, she is yours!" ” 

Iie ineets the eager ‘eyes, with # proud 
happy’smile, 


the 


face to the back of her shapely head, where 
it Was caught with a knot of some bright 
ribbon, then fell in three or fou. balf-curl- 
ing tresses to her waist. 

Aud this tair, gentle girl was to go to the 
dance, and Svdney Elvinly would see her, 
and adinire her, and single her out, per- 





haps, for special attention, and, likely en- 


ough, under the influence ot 


her pretty, 
bright ways, make love to her. 


It alinost inaddened Maude to think of | 


it. 
It wasa inatter of almost indifference to 


| her that she would be equally well dressed | 


and certainly handsomer than Georgio ; 
she had no thought excepting that Georgie 
was ber rival, and ifshe proved a successiul 
one, Maudie’s own misery was insured, 
There were such thoughts as these troop- 
ing through Maude’s brain as sne stood 
looking at the foamy white silk dress, 
Then, as she turned away, there was a 
fash in her eves—a flash anda sparkle of 


| Sutisfaction—for something had occurred to 


her almost like an inspiration; and ber 


| pretty, eager face was eloquent of it as she 


**Mine to love and honor for everinore !" | 


he says triumphantly. 
ef the shadows now, 
nay trust Ler to me.’’ 

“I doso gladly,” the old lady answers, 
with a little gasp; and then the pale lips 
ove andthe slender hands flutter imve- 
inentarily over the bowed bLrown = § and 
golden heads, And Cressida knows that as 
earnest a benediction as earthly love 
frame has rested upon his second betrothal 
of hers; and, knowing this, she ventures to 
reinember that she is young and fair, loved 
and loving, and to dreain of happiness once 
tinore, 


“She shall pass out 
graudinother ; you 


[THE END. } 
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BY OLIVE BELL. 


were flashing with mingled jealousy 

and anger, a8 she stood beside the 
lounge over which Georgie May's new dress 
was |lving—a dainty white Swiss, trimmed 
with Valenciennes-edyed ruties, sheer and 
pure as foam-sparkles, 

“Of coarse you like it, Maude? You 
couldn’t help adiniring it, couid you ?” 

Georgie’s glad, eager voice was so sweet, 
80 girlish, that its very gay Ireshuess stung 
Maude Trevelyan. 

“Oh, yes, it is very elegant indeed. -rather 
elaborate, for the occasiun.”’ 

Georgie touched he sofjt material tender- 
ly. 
“White is never too elaborate, Maude ; 
and it cost so little— nothing for the inaking. 
Do gratify me by praising it unreservedly, 
Maude! ‘Tell me you think it will be be- 
coming and stylish for the reception at Hol- 
tnan Eall!’ 

Sho was such a sweet, honest little plead. 
er, not in the least ashamed of wanting to 
be told her new dress was lovely, and when 
she lifted her bright little face, with its 
clear complexion and laughing gray eyes, 
Maude Trevelyan could hardly retrain frou 


| Striking it. 


or, since Sydney Elvinly had shown 
himself somewhat fascinated by those same 
sweet, honest eves and Georgie’s pretty 
winsome ways, Maude had known what it 


can | 
' 
and exciteineit as she 


walked down the street. 

“Georgie May shall not have tho pleasure 
of wearing her new dress and fascinating 
people generally—and Sydney Elvinly in 
particular! She shall stay away from the 
reception at Holman Iiall—I will keep her 
away! And then—once out of sight, I'll 
risk her being out of Mr. Elvinly'’s mind. 
I'll see to it that he has no chance to regret 
her absence," 

Iler eyes were bright with determination 
walked along, and 
were brighter still when she stepped into a 
telegraph office and wrote a message that 
read‘ “Come home at once,” and that was 

” 


| Signed with the initials “C. M, 


| dress. 





meant to hate with a cordial baired and des- | 


perate jealousy. 


From the very first, Maude had so greatly © 


admired Mr. Elvinly, and he had seemed 
to equally admire her, 

Hie was very handsome and. attractive, 
and just such a gentleman as would matur- 
ally attract such a dashing, stvlish yirl as 
Maude Trevelyan. 

She herself was as pretty as beautifal dark 
eves and luxuriant blue-black hair, creat 
and rose complexion, and a proud, well-cut 
mouth, could take her. 

It had been a grand trinmophat first to 
Maude, when Mr. Ietvinkly had chosen her 
asaspecial recipient of his attentions, al- 
though he was by no neans exclusive, 

Then the triuinph bad changed to bappi- 
ness, as she found out more and wore of his 
yood qualities, and bis sweetness of temper, 
and grace of mind ; and Maude had come 
to love him with all her strony, passiontal 
nature—had bestowed upon bliin, une 


' solicited, her heart. 


Then, right in the midst of all the hap- 
piness she was experiencing, Grorgie May 
intrudea—plain, vet bright Jittle Creorgie, 
with her unassuming ways, 80 winsomely 


| sweet, her honest, Joyous nature. 


with 


She had come to spend the winter 
best 


her cousin, Whe was one of Maude’s 


| friends, and naturally,in tue Course of thine, 


met Mr Elviniy. 

And then—it was ey ident toeveryone that 
Syvdnev was attracted by the sweet ehariuss 
3 and that the two were wood 


of her manner, 
e, even hot-liea led 


friends, although no on 
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Maude looked very pretty and bewitching 
asshe handed her message through the 
operator’s window, 

“TL want this sentto Marston Hall, Somer- 
set, please, and then returned to this ad- 
How much will it be?” 

And after she had paid the double rates, 
she walked out of the office, feeling that, 


i ocr | Without committing any mortal sin, she bad 
\ AUDIE TREVELYAN’S black eyes | 


quite effectually prevented any intercourse 
between Sydney Elvinly and that Georgie 
May. 

“Ofcourse she'll think the despatch is 
from her brother, this ‘Cal’ whom she talke 
sO much about, and she'll rush off bome 
post baste. Once there, a hundred miles 
away, Miss Georgie won't return to finish 
the visit, while 1—well the sun will shine, 
and 1 will make my bay. I will win Syd- 
aey Elvinly !” 

And she went leisurely on 
content with ber contemptible little gaine. 

Several hours later, the telegram trom 
Marston came to Georgie, alarming her, as 
teleyrains have a trick of doting, and in this 
special instance adding to itself by its 
Vayueness and lerseness, 

“IT do wonder what can be the matter ? 
It's frou. Cal, of course, and something ter- 
rible inust bave bappened or they would 
never have sent Jorime. Ob, auntie! you 
don’t suppose anything can be the inatter 
with tania ?”’ 

The sweet quivering lips were very pit- 
eous in their appeal to Mr. Elvinily, who 
had been there as the messaye cameé,and felt 
how blessed a pleasure it would be to take 
the dear girl to his Leart and try to comfort 
her. 

“You can't go before to-morrow inorning 
at any rate, (reorgie; so be patient and hope 
for the best.”’ 

“But itis such along time to be in sus- 
pense—to be wondering and fearing! Mr. 
Kivinly, don’t you think T might telegraph 
to know what is the matter?” 

Mr. Elviniy sprang to his feet at once, 

“Certainly, Mis# Georgie, There is no 


home, quite 


| (heorgie was there alone, wait 


| 





need for you to be in a state of suspense all | 
night and until you reach home to-morrow, | 


Iwill run 


down to an office where an es- | 


' pecial friend of imine is Operator, and he'll | 


pass a message of inquiry through and get 
ananswer, Giveie your brother's address 
please.” 

And he took it irom ber eager, trembling 
lips. 

“AL! right—‘Calvin 
Somerset.’ I'll be back as soou 
sibly can.” 

He saw the thankful look in her lovely, 
wistful eyes as he took ber cold little band 


in hits. 


Hall, 


y* 8- 


May, Marston 
as 1 


“Itiay be only a trifling watter, after 
all, Georgie, At auy rate, fretting won't 


help gs : 
lle bad never called Ler ‘“aeorgie” before, 


oo ell 


—_-. 





Mr. Elviniy was looking at his friend 
while he spoke, with a quiet stern express- 
ion on bis lace, 

Hie was surprised, soinewhat bewildered 
and indignant at the poor joke he began to 
understand bad been played on Georgie 
May. 

tle reinembered her piteous, wistfal face, 
her eyes bright with tears, her sweet plead- 
ing Voice ; and he grew alinost desperately 
augry with Maude Trevelvan. 

“A thousand thanks for your kindness, 
Frank. You bave explained away a trouble 
and brightened things cousideral ly in wen- 
eral. IT won't eond my telegram. Good 
night, old tellow !"’ 

When returned to Miss Leighton's parlor, 

aarti nervous 
eagerness for the .ews from home, 

She sprang to ineet him, ali ber beart in 
her eyes, 

“Oh, Mr. Elviniy ! Please tell .ne at 
once! No iatter whatit is, 1 want to 
know,”’ 

He linked his arm in hers, and led her to 
a chair. 

“There has been a inistake,(ieorgie, There 
has come no telegram for you from your 
family. Everything im all right with them, 
Everything will be all right with ime, my 
Jarling, if you will only tell me you can 
love ine! Georgie, little girl, have I sur- 
prised you? Had you no idea T meant to 
try to win you for my own little waite, 
darling?” 

It certainly had taken her by surprise— 
this sudden, eager, loving declaration—and 
Mr. Elvinly knew it by the pallor on her 
cheeks the droop of ber eyes, the little 
quiver that thrilled perceptibly over ber, 

And bo knew, too his love was not un- 
acceptable, by the happiness that crept 
over her downewt fsee, by the ball.de 
lighted, half-shy sweetness that was in 
her eyes as she raised them one littie in- 
stant. 

‘“ieorule, is it yes ?"’ 

His artus were around her now, his eyes 
looking at her burning cheeks, 

“Oh, Mr. Elvinly itis sueh a sudden 
change from misery to happiness—perfect 
happinetia ; because—because | do dearly 
love you !”’ 

a @ o * . o 


And at the reception at Holman Hall, 
Maude Trevelyan notonly wondered how 
it Was that Georgie May had returned again 
to attend it, not only was hurt—justly nurt 
—aud angered at Mr. Biviniy'’s cool cour- 
teousnes#, but also wondered, with rage 
and jealous pain, if the diamond on Geor- 
gie’s tinger was really bor engagement 
ring. 

She found out soon enough,but she never 
knew that her treacherous little trick had 
been discovered although she was conscious 
ot something that was forevor interposed be- 
tween ber and Svduey Eiviniy's wite, 
> © —_> 

A MATTER oF CHotce.—There bas rare. 
ly been sucia plethora of choice im the 
way of pretly presents for Christinas, The 
coupbination walking stick, containing a 
mnatch-box and a cigarette bolder, is just 
the toing fora gentlewuiun ; it has the exact 
appearance ol « walking stick, and is not 
more bulky. 

The match box closes with a spring hinge. 
Kusels covered with plush are one of the 
kiveknacks which take a drawing-room 
pretty and show to wivantaye the many little 
photographs and pictures that accu.nulate, 
Some new trames for photograpus have an 
applique of china on the plush, birda have 
settled on the corners ol some other plush 
fraines, life-like canaries, love birds, parra- 
keeta, pigeons, owls, and also kittens. 

Telegrams form-cases in imoreeco buvea 
clock in the centre, with spaces for post. 
cards &c, 

Tourist writing-cases have been made thia 
year in plush, and should be a joy tor ever, 
as they certainly are things of beauty. A 
new photograph albuus is part and parcel of 
astand, frou which itturos duwn without 
becoming detached, 

Photographs are inserted on the outside 
of the cover, and tnside each page is illus. 
rated. Appliques of brass works are ap- 
plied to cigar cases, glove and jewel cases, 
and silk work baskets, 

Clocks, which go well, can be had in the 
ceutre of # metal repousse slield,surround- 


| 6d by cans, spurs, and gwauntietajor the now 


sO fashionable easel, or asa football, Sach- 
ets of quilted satin have, by way of orna 
ment, a single kid glove sewn ou the out- 


| side, 


nor had he ever pressed ber hand 60 warin- | 


ly; and even amid the fear that was mumb- 
ing her heart she thought with aygreat thrill 
of happiness, how splendid he was, 

And Mr. Elvinly rushed off down to the 
very otlice where a few hours betore, Maude 
Trevelyan bad written and had despatched 
ber Shai iInessage. 

The same young fellow sat there, reading 
an evening newspaper, when  Elvinly 


dashed tn. 


“Heigho, Brace! Busy ?) Wires clear for 
(lis ?"’ 
ble pr neilled Lis wor Is ou the blauk, ana 
thrustitin the window. 
[hats all right, Svd. It yu yist or 
| i so’tit? The last inessaye [ sent 
ss [ { BaA11iG SA 4 
al 
‘s 
\f sdowt ~ rs 
Mi lbrace as) FAP counting the 
Ww is 
Qneanud three, Syd It was Miss Tre- 
velyan who sent it, to be re-telegraphed 
Mars here ] sent the despatch 
bp g lady wet it’ 


Useful tnoroceo boxes, with the motto 
outside in gold letters, “A stitch in time,’ 
Ac., contains work iinplemnents and tater- 
lals packed in avery minall space, while a 
sitmilar one has hairpins. 

The new cameo glass has been applied to 
scent-botlles in the furus of asword and a 
duck’s head. 

A new twnenu card is folded asan enve- 
lope, with for post inark the words ** Bon 
appetit,”’ and the stamp of the Republique 
Francaise in the corner, 

Another isa diamond shape, in brown, 
biue, gold, and white, witha well-des gued 
figure on each in fancy costuine, 


For sentimental present select one of the 
silver Edelweiss photograph fraines. witu 
lowers tost faithfu ¥Y thcocde ed 

~ ne [ thet imnyiew we rx ft SK s ire 
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ToMMY, ty son, What are vou doing 
there with your feet damglingsin tie water?’ 

‘Trying Ww catch cold, ‘ina, so that Tl may 
have some more of those 
you gave tue yemer lay. 
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YOUNG AND OLD. 





BY CHARLES MacKAart. 





Aud were they vet the happy days 
When Love awl | were young- 

When earth was robed tn heavenly light, 
Awd all creation sung? 

When gaging In my true love's face 
Through greenwood alleys lone, 

1 vtiessed the secrets of her heart 
By whispers of mine own, 


Amlare they not the happy daye 
When Love and Lare old, 
Aud sliver evening has replaced 
“ A morn and nooa ot gold? 
Love stood alone ‘mid youthful Joy, 
Bul now, by surrow tried, 
It sits and calmly looks to heaven 
With angels at ite side, 
rr ae —= S  -—rt—“‘“i— 


A Wife's Martyrdom. 


BY THR AUTHOR OP “A BROKEN WRDDING 





KING," “THORNS AND BLOSSOMS," 
“WHICH LOVED HIM BEST?” 
ETC., ETC. 


CHAPTER XLIV. 
| ADY LAURA WYNYARD had shown 
4 


her husband one letter, 
There was another and more explicit 
one which she carefully hid from him. It 


ran thus— 


‘Dearest Mamsna,—I know that my leav- 
ing you in this manner will be « great sor- 
row and a great surprise, 1 cannot tell you 
why lam going; but you know that you 
nay tnost safely trustine, Kemenimber this, 
thatiny return depends entirely on your. 
sell, 

“When that unfortunate will which the 
Captain persuaded you to inake is destroy. 
ed, T will come back at once, but not until 
then. LTbhave thought of inany plans by 
which vou could let nme know when this 
takes pluce, and the best, the safest, ia by 
advertisement. 

“LT shall contrive to see the Times every 
day. When the will is destroyed, send the 
following words for insertion in the adver- 
tisement sheet of the Times—Return with- 
out fear; Lhave dono what vou wished.’ 
the hourin which | read those words I 
shall begin my journey hoine. Do not let 
any one see this letter; and, above all 
things, do not let the Captain learn that I 
know about the will, Ishall soon see you 
agaiv, iny beloved mother, and then TI will 
explain all that now must seum like a cruel 
tiveterv to you, 

‘From your loving child, 
“ANGELA,” 

Lady Laura wondered even more when 
she read that note, 

Whatecould it mean? What connection 
could there be between the will she had 
nde and Anyela’s leaving home? 

Fortunately for her, not the taintest sus. 
picion of the truth occurred to her. She was 
one of those dreamy creatures who seldom 
realize a thing untess itis put before them 
in startling colors or ip very emphatic 
words, 

Lady Laura Wynyard thought of the will 
ahe had tade and of Angela's fli ht from 
home,but could not see how they bore upon 
each other. 

Ifany one had pointed out to her that the 
willene hadtnade gave her husband the 
wreatest interest in bor deughter'sdeath.end 
that her own death would make him a rich 
Inpan,she would have been roused at once to 
a sense of danger, toa perception of what 
might be passing around, to the knowledge 
of a terrible tragedy that was being played 
before her eves whileshe herself was quite 
unconscious of it 


Fortunately she did not even everso faint. | 


ly dream of it. 

Brilliant, graceful, and beautiful 
was, Lady Laura was not a clever 
man. 

She wass-veet,gentie,and amiable, refined 
and sensitive; but no one would have de- 
scribed her as clever, 

She was aceoiuplished and well read, but 
abe had little of that valuryble quality that 
people call cleverness, She bad the most 
Huplieit trust iv Angelaand in some vague 
way that she could never explain even to 
herself she had Jong bad a leeling that An- 
gela was older, stronger, and wiser than 
hervell; and she felt now that her daughter 
would not bave done what she bad without 
sore urgent reason, 

The best couplexion was put upon 
gela’s absence, 60 as to avoid scandal, 

The Captain, in) speaking of Miss Roo- 
den’s departure as very sudden and unfore- 
seen, was careful to add that she would join 
them when they wentto town, 

The secret of her mysterious flight did not 
get known in the neighborhood at all. All 
friends were told the same story—Miss Roo. 
den had gone ona visit, and would join 


An- 


the Captain and Lady Laura Wynyard in 
tuwli. 

But,if the secret lay lightly on the hous 

i t sa Welgity burder the ids 

Tad ] ia r mba 

J Capita ‘ i 
curre Anyela la n so ret tw 
Zjitii 

“It is no love-affuir,”’ be said to himself 
“T should not careso much if it were: she 


isnot like other girls—she has uever eared 
about lovers. For what can she lave gone 
awav’? The inatter has nothing todo with 
her soother; yet how the girl could have a 
secret froin her 1] cannot limagine--they 
were sv devoted t ther,’ ; 


re 





as she | 
WoOe- | 


| evening, when he 
| unamiable and 


THE SATURDAY 


ally careless inan was affected by his step- 
daughter's disappearance. 

He did not sleep well; he did not eat weil. 
His usual high spirits deserted hii and he 
became tunoody and ajlent. 

He was always asking himself how much 
did she know, bad she any suspicions con- 
cerning bim, bad she found him out. 


Tohim it seemed impossible what she — 


could bave discovered anything. 

He bad surrounded himeelf with preeau- 
tions, he had made hiuself secure behind a 
whole rampart of explanations, 

He had made it impossible that be should 
be taken by surprise, 

She could never have the taintest suspic- 
ion of him, though he was boumd to con- 
fess that he bad not liked the look of her 
face on that morning when she declined to 
ride or to drive. 

Had she known the secret of the will, he 
could have understood her conduct; but 
she did not know it. 

“Tam weak and foolish to trouble inyself 
about the fancies of a girl—she hasa thous- 
and unknown tome,” 

But,when he was alone with his thoughts 
the same agitation, the same uneasy appre- 
hension tortured him. 

Had she found him out, and had she gone 
away to seek advice and strengthen her 
case ? The fear haunted hit. 

The Captain was so unlike himself that 
he had no inclination to go up to town, It 
was of little use, he told bimself, now that 
all his scheines were upset, 

Inthe depths of his dark and desperate 
heart he had imade his villainous plans, The 
first and foremost was the compassing of the 
death o! Angela. 

She was the one great barrier in his path. 

Lady Laura was a tragile delicate woinan 


whose long tnartyrdom, he saw, must s00n | 


end ; her health and strength were failing 
daily. 

Now, with Angela escaped froin his power 
he realized that he was in au awkward 
Bilion. 

Ifanything happened to this delicate wife 
ot his, the property would go to 
aud the almost certain probability was that 
she would never either see him or sbare it 
with him in any way. 

Then he would bea poor inan. The will 
about which he had taken so much trouble 
would be absolutely valueless, 


“T have mistnanaged the whole most fear. | 


fully,’”’ be said to himself, with darkening 
brows; “I should have been more prompt 
in action. Tuere is no one to blame bui my- 
self."’ 

It Angela did not return,if she never fell 
into his power again, even the loss of his 
wife would not bring hin one step nearer 
to Gladys Kane; the insurmountable bar- 
rier of poverty would still be between 
them, 

It was such a coinplete downfall, such a 
complete crushing of all his plans, that) he 
could not recover bitnself. 

Notwithstanding all that had happened, 
he would have gone up to town bat that 
Lady Laura tell ill of low fever, one of 
those subtle fevers that seem to wear the 


very lifu away,but yet cause very little out. | 


ward show of illness, 

He was careless enough of the opinion of 
the world in general, still even he did 
not like to leave bis wife ill at: Rood 
he went up to town for a round of gaicty. 

He was not the most pleasant of compan. 


ions during those days, and the few) ignor- | 


ant people who talked about the Captain's 
devotion to his wife litthe dreamed how 
she tremmbled at the very sound of his foot- 
steps, how she shuddered at the sound of his 
voice, 

Outwardly his manner 


was negligently 


kind ; but be knew how to make her heart | 


ache witha veiled sarcasin, how, with a 
few careless words, to give her unutterable 
pain. 


“If lam to sufler,” he said to himself, 
“let her suffer too; and he was base 
enough, tnean enough to feel some relief 
when he could inflict pain on her, 

He bad forgotten, or rather he chose to 
forget, that be owed everything to her-- 


mouey, luxury, naguificence—that all the 
ease he enjoyed, the splender that) sur- 
rounded him, came from her hands, 

In the earlier days of their tmarried 
he bad at titnes said a few grateful words to 
her, had alluded to the tnoney as bers, had 
asked for her approval and advice. 


Now he took entire possession of the 
| estate, as though it had always been his 


, OWN, inanaging everything after a lordly 


fashion and consulting only his own inter- 
est. 

When the fever had somewhat abated, 
and Lady Laura was able to come down- 
stairs, it was a dark and lowering face that 
met hers, 

No one would have called him the “hand- 


| Some Captain” who saw him then. 


“T wish,’ said ber jadyship to bim one 
had been particularly 
disagreeable, ‘:you would 
go up to town, Vanee, 
to remain with me; 
Lere.”' 

“That is just the kind of 


your heart is) not 


opportunity a 


woman likes;"’ he said sneeringly. “If [ 
were lo leave you an! seek what Hleaven 
kt Ws I Wa i ine j , 
' . . 2 
. 
| 
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sfur yw als i t I i 
Senuce, 
“Tl ain glad to hear that, Laura,’ he said 


svoffittyly., “It shows that vou are coming 
to vour senses, aud there isa better chance 


for ia Nevertheless I shall wot v up to 
town and leave you her 
“It will not ve for love of uy tha ' 
j Stay, she retorted { 


po- | 


Angela; | 


while | 


life | 


It is useless for you | 





EVENING POST, 


It was curious to see bow this strong,usu- | “No, my dear; I have plans of my own, | One morning Mrs. Bowen broke in upon 


‘and it suitsine to remain here,” he said 


careless! v. } 
| Lady Laura was thinking that, if he 
| would go,she would send for Mr. Sansome, 
and then sbe could soon have Angela home 
again. 


CHAPTER XLV. 
Be NTOME HALL was neither ancient 


nor even altogether modern; it was 
situply a large, pleasant,old-faahioned, 
rambling house, with great well-lighted, 
lofty rooms, 
A broad river wound its way close by,and 
in the distance was the long line of the 
SA, 


By the banksof the Rinn at Brantomne was | 
Angela's favorite walk, She had been three | 
| weels at the Hall, and day after day she | 


' had seanned the Times, but the longed-tfor 
advertisement had not appeared, 
| It bad been agreed between Jane Fel- 
spar and Angela that they should not write 
to each other unless there was sone great 
| need, 
Jane,not wishing to alarm the youn, girl 
did not inform her of Lady Laura’s illness, 


which was tedious, but not dangerous; and | 


Angela wondered inuch whether they had 
gone up to 
| mother had not sent for the lawyer. 

It seemed to Ler so all-important that the 
will should be destroyed that she could not 
understand an hour's delay. 

| ‘The three weeks had not 
ant ones, 


been u.apleas- 


| ‘There was the sense of freedoin aterrible | 


danger, from an intolerable fear, trom the 
| hideous daily contact with a man whose 
' soul was steeped in wickedness, from the 
| hourly pain of seeing ler mother’s suffer- 
Ings. 
| Until she was at Brantome and in perfect 
| gatety, she did not fully realize hew much 
she had suflered or how tnuch she bad 
feared, 
| Inthe long hours that passed she had time 
tothink and reflect, to remember with a 
shudder how near she bad beeu to death, to 
remember with horror how for months past 
the dark shadow of danger tad followed 
Ler, 

She was young and 80 innocent, 80 com- 
pletely inexperienced in the ways of the 
world, so unversed in its inquiries and 
crime, that the horror of what she knew 
never left her. 

When she slept, it was to dream that she 
was falling through the treacherous ice, or 
that she wasin the boat on the lake, and 
the water rising fast around ber, 

At otuer times she saw the deadly pxison 
dropped very siowly into the glass, and 
afterwards the Captain's terrified face turn- 
ed towards her. 


fancies faded in some degree; but the 


change of scene did not eutirely eradicate | 


then, 

Angela had been most kindly received 

by the housekeeper, Mrs, Bowen,as @ friend 

' ot her cousin’s who required rest and wish- 
ed to be alone as much as possible. 

Mrs. Bowen's practiced eyes detected the 
' fact that Angela was a lady, and, although 
sheimarvelled just a little how sach a one 
could be the triend of Jane Felspar, she 
Was asensible woman, and did) not alow 
her curiosity to interfere with her desire to 
please her cousin Jane. 

She saw there was soine inystery,but,as it 
did not concern her in any way, sbe was 
well content to leave it slone, 

Hier mistress had given her perinission to 
have a triend to stay with ber when 
wished, and she was but taking advantage 
of her offer. 

The old housekeeper set apart for An- 
gela's use a charming litthe room overlook. 
ing the yreensward that led down to the 


| 


| of the old tnasters,’’ 


town, and, if se, why her | 


After afew days of rest,these dreams and | 


she | 





ber solitude. 

“Miss Charles,’’ said sbe, “I am going 
through the picture-gallery this morning. 
Would you like to see it? There are some 
very tine pictures in it; but imoat of the 
collection is modern. There are few works 


“J should like very mnuch to inspect it,” 
replied Angela. 

“Then come with me now, please.’’ 

“Whata fine gallery!" exclaimed An- 

ela, as she and Mrs. Bowen reached the 
ong, lofty, well-lighted room. 
| ‘This was the late Lord Arleigh,’’said the 
_ housekeeper, drawing near toa large por- 
trait; and Angela found berself looking at 
-akindly geutle face, not handsome, but 
with a touch of melancholy in its expres- 
S10. 

“I like that face,” remarked Angela; “it 
is a good one.” 

“Yes,but melancholy,’’ said Mrs. Bowen, 
“The shadow of an early death was always 
| on tie Earl's face. This is Lady Arleigh,” 
added the housekeeper, pointing to the por- 

traitot a lady. ‘My lady is not beauti- 
| ful,”’ observed Mrs, Bowen; “but she is 
very distinguished-looking.’’ 

“Itis certainly a striking face,’’ agreed 
| Angela; and they passed on, 

The housekeeper had to examine the 

| hangings of the windows, and, while she 
did so, she left Angeia to wander at ber 
will, 

Allthe best modern artists were well re- 
| presented—Millais and Ouless, Alma Ta- 
dema, Leighton, Prinseps, and others. 

Presently her attention was attracted by 
| a large painting banging in an alcove, and 
| she stood before it, looking at it in si. 
| lenee. 
| It wasthe portrait of a handsome young 

nau; and why it impressed her so much 
| Was because the face resembled that of ber 
| own father. 
| The proud princely head was covered 
| with clusters of golden hair, and the slight 
moustache, hiding a mouth that was beauti- 
ful as a wotnan’s, was of a dark hue. 

Augela stood looking at the picture with 
delight. 

“Mrs. Bowen," she asked at last, “whose 
portrait is this ?’’ 

The house keeper caine up to her with a 
simile on her face, asthough ehe were well 
pleased to answer the question, 

“Thatisthe present Earl; he is away 
with tiny lady in Italy.’ 

“The present Earl!’ echoed Angela. 

She was about to remark that he resoin- 
bled her father very much; but she re- 
frained. 

“What is his name?’’ she asked. 

“Glenarvon Arleigh,’’wasthe reply; ‘but 
ny lady and Lady Maud always call bim 
Glen.” 

“T like the name,’’she said slowly. “And 
he isin ltaly, Mrs, Bowen ?”’ 

“Yes, niss; they are all there ; and Iain 
| afraid they will stay for some time longer 
vet.’’ 

Angela thought to herrelf that it was not 
all amisfortune, for, if the family had been 
at home, she could not have sought refuge 
| at Brantome Hall. 

Alter that morning she went often to the 
picture-gallery. 

The great attraction of the place was the 
portraitin which she saw some slight re- 
setnblance of her father. 

She tiked to stand before it, to gaze at it 
and recall the beloved face, 

The resemblance was great in the laugh- 
ing blue eyes and the contour of the 
|} brow, 

She never thought of the original ; the 
picture had a fascination for her because it 
| reminded her of ber father ; none the less 
| the face of Glenarvon, Lord Arleigh, stole 

into Angela's heart, and made part of her 
| dreamns, though without any reference to the 
| Young lord himself, 





| 
| 
| 


river,a room in which the shadows of green 


boughs tuade rich tracery on the floor and 
walls, a room filled with flowers and the 
hangings of which were of pale sea-yreen 
and yoid, 

A few pictures in gilt trames,some books, 
a piano, a couple of eusy-chairs, two lurge 


windows that opened on to the grass,hel ped | 


to make the apartinent, if not luxurious, at 

least most coumortable, 

| -“Phis room, Miss Charles, is called the 
green room,’ the hcusekeeper expiained. 

| “Even when the family are at home itis sel- 
dom used; and I thought you) would 
more comlortable bere than in the larger 
rooms. You can use itjust as you will; 
and your sleeping-rooin is the ong above it, 
My cousin informed ine that you wished to 
be alone as inuch a8 possible.’’ 

“You are very good to me,” said Angela 
gratefully. 

| Anyelatook possession of the green room 
| and nade herself as bappy as possible, At 
| her will she wandered over the great rooms 
of the house; but sue took especial delight 
in the library, which contained many rare 
| books. 

But forthe books, her 
been a lonely one. 

‘The servants never intruded upon 
Mrs. Bowen came at rare intervals, 
never reinained lony. 

Anyvela had 


‘ 
ptothwInk ofa 


life would have 


her; 
but 
therefore plenty of time in 
l that had happened,and 


,aAS ACIS lu 


were nade,t live 
the Captain. 
‘Nor shall inv mother either,” 
to hersell, 
But as to how she should manage this she 
could fora: no idea, 
inthe 


siie said 


said ; 
e dreamed 


' darkness,’’ she 


Sie itt 


be | 


| vie, grew upon 


CHAPTER XLVI. 
PPE days passed on, and still no adver- 
| tisement appeared. Day after dav An- 
gela scanned the coluinns of the Times, 
| but there was nothing to tell her that ber 
mother had destroyed the will. 
| Sbe grew uneasy, although she knew that 
| if any emergency arose,Jane Felspar would 
communicate with ber; while, if all went 
- well, she bad arranged not to write at 
| all. 

Angela tried to banish her disquiet:ng 
thoughts with books and music,yet she had 
nevertheless always a strange sensation as 
(of ove waiting for some tragical occur- 
| rence. 

Thero were days when she was too rest- 
less to read or to sing, when she wandered 
through the quiet alleys and by the river 
banks, thinking of the strange feeling 
which had so entirely taken possession of 
her. 

There camea morning in June when 
everything was at its brightest ; but the 
loveliness of the day bad no charin for An- 
gela. 

She was chafing under the delay, and her 
thoughts were of ber mother, of the Cap- 


tain, und of the will, while she asked ber- 
self how much longer she would have to 
remain at brantonmie, 

She went to one of the bay-windows, 
Which was half open, and,half reclining oO 

f the great Turkish rugs, forgot a 
~ 1 tne dream ol story. 
Anyela’s whole heart was engrossed wit 


the novelist’s grand conception. Sbe found 
in books what she had found in real life— 
noble wouien like Roimola, ignoble men 
like Tito. 

“The Captain is like Tito,’ she said to 
herself, “but more wicked and more dang: 
erous,”’ 

Tue character of Romola, so grand,so D0» 
her, and she read on, deep- 


























ly absorbed in the story, until’a sound close 
by disturbed her. 

She looked up with a deep sigh, as of one 
waking suddenly to real life, and then for a 
tew moments she thought that the portrait 
she had admired lad stepped out of its 
frame and stood confronting her. 

Blue laughing eves were looking into her 
own; a tair bandsome face full of surprise 
was bent over her. 

The book fell from 
started up in dismay. 

“Prav do notlet me alarm you,” said a 
very pleasant voice with a rich musical 


her bands, and she 


ring. “IT was unaware that there was any 
one here.”’ : 
Angela knew that it was Glenarvon 


Arleigh, who stood before her, and she was 
at a loss what to do or say. 

He hesitated, evidentiy waiting for her to 
give some account of herself, 

Tie startled girl little dreamed what a 
charming picture she made standing there, 


| voice, vet she would 


with the sunlight talljog on her white dress | 


her face flushed into the color of a damask 


and lovely,that the picture never died trom 
the young Earl's mind. 


bow. 


a 


THE 


have liked 
him again. ed to speak to 
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“T have traveled through many lands,” | 
. | 


said Lord Arleign to himself; “bat I have 
hever seen a face and tigure like hers. I 
tmust Knew more about her.’ 

He rang for Mrs, Bowen, ostensibly to 
give Some orders. , 

When these were done with, he remarked 
carelessly : 

“I am glad tc find that vou have rot been 
lonely, Mra. Bowen, You have a young 
friend staying with you?" 

“Yes, my lord,” was the brief reply. 

“What is her naire?” was the next ques- 
tion. 

“Miss Charles, my lord.”’ 

“A vague kind of name,” he thought, 
‘neither common nor uncommon, neither 
plebetan nor patrician.” 

“I hope,” he continued, ‘-that iny sudden 
return will notin any way interfere with 
your guest, Mrs. Bowen." 

* I do not see how it need, your lordship, 


, | 28 Miss Charles is my guest.” 
rose; she looked soshby and girlish,so young | 


He lorged to ask more questions about 
her, but was courteous enough to re- 


| frain. 
“Lam Lord Arleigh,”’ he said, with a low 


“I am,"’ Angela began, but stopped ab- | 


ruptly. 

Was she to tell this man who was look- 
ing at her with eyes so like her dead fath- 
er’s a lie? There seemed no help for it ; the 
danger that hung over her was of such a 
terrible nature that she must conceal her 
identity atall hazards until the fatal will 
was destroyed. 

“IT aim staying here with the housekeeper, 
Mrs. Bowen,” she explained, alter a mo- 
iment’ pause, 

She saw the surprised look in his eyes, 
and she felt that he had recoznized at once 
that she was not of that class from which 


Mrs. Bowen’s visitors came; but she had 
the satisfaction of Knowing that she had 
saved herself from having to remember 


that her fret spoken words to Lord Arleigh 
had teen false ones, 

“I came,’’ she added, “in 
book.”’ 

“TI hope you will use the library and the 
books as olten as you like,”’ he replied 
courteously, “I have just returned from 
Italy in consequence of a telegram from my 
agent, and I bad no time to send any notice 
cf my coming to Mrs. Bowen.”’ 

“And I oughtnot to be here,” thought 
Angel. 

Lord Aricigh seemed tu understand her 
confusion and emusbarrassinent, for be hast- 
ened to add— 

“lL know that Lady Arleigh, my mother, 
wishes Mrs. Bowen to give her triends every 
opportunity of enjoyinent. I beg therefore 
that you will use the library and take trom 
it what beoks you wil!.”’ 

At the same tine tne Earl was fully satis- 
fied that the young lady was no friend of 
Mrs. Bowen's. 

What a position ! t 
young Earl have remained in Italy a few 
weeks longer? And vet there was another 
aspect of the matter that was altogether dis- 
pleasing toher. If he had not returned 
just at this juncture, she would never have 


search of a 


8. 

Angela went inthe greatest disiniy to 
Mrs. Bowen, whous she found wringing her 
hands in what seemed like utter despair. 

“Oh, Miss Chazles,’* sie cried, “here isa 
shock! His lordship has come home, and 
there is nothing ready. | have neither fish 


nor game in the house. The rooms are all 
prepared, but there is nothing to eat. 
“T cameto speak to you about myself, 


Mrs. Bowen,” she said. “IT cannot retnain 
here now that his lordship is at home.” 

‘The housekeeper looked at her in aston- 
ishiment. 

“Why not?” she asked briefly. 

“It is impossible,” replied Angela. 

“J donot think so, Miss Charles. It wil) 
make no difference whatever to lis lordship 
orto you. You need never see himiif you 
are careful, and he need mever see you. It 
is not,’ she added presentiy, “as though 
you were a visitor to the family ; you are 
my guest.”" 

Angela then told ber what had passed iu 
the library. : 

“Tam almost sorry that you saw the Earl 
before 1 had time to tell bi:n,’? sand Mrs. 
Bowen. “Not thatit will matter in the 
Jeast, for ' am quite within iy rights. Mv 
lady told me herself that, when the family 
were trom home, I could bave a friend to 
stay with me. The rooms that bis lordsiup 
uses are all in the western wing. You are 
as far fro-w bim almost as though we lived 


He said to himself that he must accept the 
position as it was; vet he was sure there 
was some invstery. 

Miss Charles was alady; why was she 
on visiting terns with his mother’s ser- 
vants ? 

Lord Arleigh went to sleep that night 
with the fair tace of Angela Rooden shining 
through his dreains, 


CHAPTER XLVIL. 


NOTHER day passed, and still no ad- 
\ Verlisement appeared, 

F » By this time Angela had grown ac- 
customed to the thought of Lord Arleigh’s 
presence. 

She had noc seen him since the morning 


| of his arrival; but she knew that he thought 





of her, for Mrs. Bowen trequently brousht 
messages to her—Lord Arleight hoped that 
she would use the library as if he were not 
at home, that she would feel at liberty to 
Visit the picture-ga'lery and the conserva- 
tories. 

Hie hoped that Miss Charles was supplied 
with fruit and flowers, 

The fact was that he longed to see her 
again, and he would have given anything 
for a chance interview; but he was courtesy 


| itself. 


| 


He would not take 
about such a meeting; 
most prudent so that there 
prospect of a tmeeting. 

Even Mrs. Bowen 


any steps to bring 
and Anyela was 
seemed jittle 


herself, most stately 


land deeorous of housekeepers, was pertec:- 


i ly content. 


Why could not the | 


But there came aday when the weatuer 


was unusually warm and oniv a breath of 


air stirred the leaves of the trees, 
The magnolias were all in flower, and 


the odor of the great white blossoms filled 
the air. 
The only relief to the excessive beat was 


the slight sa't breez> that found its way 
froin the sea. 
Angela Lad aionging to escape for a time 


from tue heat, the perfume, and the vivid 


| green down to the sands, 
seen him, and she was pleased to haveaone |” 


The beach at Culdale was charming,steep 
and rogged cliffs at the back, the sumirntits 
of which were clothed with rich green grass 
and purple heather; the vellow sands in 
front stretched out far and wide. 


ny 





she first saw him, she had quickly recoy- 
ered herself. 

Her manner now was perfectly natural 
and easy, and she did not seem to feel that 
there was any diflerence between them in 


| rank or soctal status. 





She was net confused, es one of “Mra, 
eres friends" would probably have 

een. 

“Whoever she ia,”” he thought, “she is 
accustomed to good society.” 

Angela's first impuise was to fly, and she 
half rose todose. Lord A rivigh, however, 
prevented her. 

“Tam sorry that I disturbed you,” he 
said, “andi beg mest earnestly that you 
Will not goaway, Miss Charies. I shail be 


| distressed if you de.” 


Angela longed to go, vet she had a desire 
to stay. 

She determined net to leave, assuring 
herself that bis lordship would not linger, 
and that a few minutes could not maiter, 

“Tlow refreshing the sea-breeze is!"’ he 
wenton, “Itis strange that the same idea 
should have seized us both. I was going 
over to Biandthrope this morning; bat the 
atinosphere seemed stifling, and | longed 
for a breath of sea-air. That is what brought 
ne here,’’ 

“T came for the ame rewon,”” said An- 
cela. * The deepest, greenest shade seems 
Wari this morning; there is nothing cool 
bet the sea,” 

“SoJune is your tavorite 
Charlies?) May is mine.” 


month, Miss 


| “May is the month of promixes, June 
of realizstion,”’ she replied. “At home 
Then she stopped abruptly, her face 


flushing crimson, 

What had she been going tosay? He 
perceived her embarrassment, but was lar 
too well bred to notios it. 

Then she retlected that she 
finish ber sentence; he would 
where her home was, 

So she continued : 

“When I was home in the country, noth- 
ing pleased me soe much as what I called 
the ‘procession of Mowers.’ I waited and 
watched for them eageriy. I greeted each 


had better 
not know 


| one as though it had been a living friend. 


April brought violets, prinroses, and cow- 
slips. Who shal: tell the glories of May? 
The hawthorn on the hedges, the labur- 
nums, the lilacs. June brings its wealth 
of lilies and roses. [have a great love for 
towers,’’ 

“IT think all 
My sister is a 
why we have at the 
ent kinds of roses. 
them?" 

“No,” she replied, “not particularly. 

“Have you been into the ruse-garden?”’ 


true women love flowers, 
rose-worshipper, That is 
Ilail so many differ- 

Have you noticed 


, he asked, 


“T do not think so,"” she answered, 

“You must see it,” le continued. ‘It is 
believed to conta a greater variety of 
roses than is to be seen anywhere else,” 

Hle was about te add how pleased he 
Should be to show the garden to her, but, 
ou retleetion, decided that in would be bet- 
ter not to do so, bul lo respect the 


| Which she had chosen to adopt. 


As for calling herself «Mr. Bowen's 
| trend,” however, it was Sheer nonsense, 
Hle looked at her hauds, aud wondered 


There was a bend in the eliffs which 
formed a little bay, called Drantome Bay, ' 
one of the loveliest spots on the coast; and 


farther on were great Wave-work caves tliat 
were filled with water when the tide wasin, 
and were dark and resounding when it was 
oul, 

The eaves were known by 
Brantome Hoilows, 

Altogether it was a spot to delight the ar- 
tistermind, with its blue shining waters, 
Bolden sands, and purple heather-crowned 
cliffs, and just the verv spot for which An- 


the name of 


gela longed on this sultry day. 
‘There was no danger of meeting the Earl, 

thine bet re, anna 

it was very 
return for 


for he had gone out some 
Mrs. Bowen lad told her that 
uneertain whether would 


luncheon or not. 


hours, Mrs. 


“[T shall be awav ter some 
Bowen, Angela sad. Dam going down 
tothe beach, and T will take iny books 


with me.’ 

So she walked through the park, 
long yrass and stately old trees, 

The heat to Inercase 
was near the beach. 

Toen the briny odor of the sea re ached 


with its 


seetied until she 


her, cool and fresh. 
she chose ashaty spot uvider the shadow 
of au overhanging cliff and, seating hers if, 


| 








reserve | 
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Scientific and Useful. 

DIsINFECTANT.—A cheap and eflective 
disinfectant can be made by dissolvirg a 
bushel of salt in a barrel of water, and with 
this water slack a barrel of lime. This 
formes sort of chioride of lime, which 
may be used freely in cellars, out-houses, 
etc, 

REFRIGERATORS.—It was by American 
ingenuity that the refrigerator method of 
shipping neat was made practicable, but it 
is now ado by our competitors all over 
the world fo our disadvantage. Ithas been 
proved that cattle and sheep can Le siaugh- 
tered in tropical heat and delivered in Lon- 
don in the best condition alter being carried 
13,000 iniles. 

CALCULATING. —The calculating machine 
recently invented appears to excel, in its 
ingenious adaptation to a variety of results, 
even Babbage’s wondertul apparatua By 
tneans of the mere triction of adisk,a cylin- 
der and a ball, the machine is capable of 
effecting Duimerous complicated caiculations 
which ocour in the highest application of 
tnathematics to physical problema, and by 
its aid an unaleilied person may, in a given 
time, perform the work of ten expert ma 
thematicians, All thisisdene by simply 
turning a ladle, 

DRINKING Ska WaTER.—NSea water has 
been converte d into a beverage. A little 
citric acid or citrate of silver is added to the 
briny liquid, chloride of miver is precipi- 
tated, and a barmiless mineral water is pro- 
duced. An onnece of citrate reuders a half- 
pint of water drinkable. Seven ounces 
would furnish a ship-wrecked man with 
water fora week, The question is how to 
secure the citrate tothe shipwrecked man. 
It is recommended that those who go to sea 
carry with them a bottle of the citrate pro- 
tected by an india-rubber covering, or that 
such bottles should be furnished in Iiife- 
preservers. In the latter case, however, 
the people about to be ship-wrecked must 
not leave the life-preservers behind. ; 

SwKEPING MAcHINE. — The United 
States Consul at Manchester, Eugland, in a 
report to the Secretary of State, aescribes a 
newly invented street sweeper which is 
about to be put in operation by the authori- 
ties of that city, and which he thinks will 
create a revolution in one of the chief de- 

vartinents of the sanitation of great cities. 
tnot only sweeps, but gathers up the 
sweepings and removes them. With the 
new mnachine two iwnen and two borses 
will, he says, be able to do the work 
which now devolves upon seven or eight 
men and two horses. Tue busies thorough- 
fares Of a great city may be cieaned at al- 
imnost a tine of day,as the whole machine 
is complete in iteelt; and interteres no nore 
with trafficthan the passing*of any other 
large vebicle. 


Farm 
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and arden. 


SHELTER.—The economy of providing 
shelter cannot be too strongly arged. 
Board are ¢eheaper than grain. Cows 


that she did not perceive Low they vetrayed | 


hier. 

‘The hands on which he looked were sim- 
ply perfeet in color and siape, the fingers 
slender and rounded, with almoud-shaped 
nails, and there was a faint flush, like that 
ofa delicate rose-leaf, in the pains, 

“oA lad produced ty centuries of cult- 
vation,’ he quoted to himself. 

Lord Arletuzh talked te her of the book 
she way reading, of the lowers she loved, 
otany andeverything he 
interest ler. 


She yrew interested, and after atime for- 


gotall except the hanudsoue lace with the 
lauyhing frank blue eyes, 

Ile was the firstinan who had ever in- 
terested her, and she found herself listen- 


ing attentively te all he said, adimiring his 


ideas and sentiments, 


Thev made even in that short interview 
yreat Strides into the wonder-world of 
x 
portry. 

More than oace Angela had ris nu to Kr; 


but he had begged eagerl y— 
“Po stay just a few minutes longer, Miss 
nay noethave the pleasure of 
uw and she had granted 


(hharles. J 
mieetitng * 
his request, 
So the tine passed, and, without know. 
ing it, thev learned (the first iesson in love 
under the blue skKy¥, Wil the shintag sea 
stretched before Lies, woth sea-gulis circ. 
ling iu the alr, the waves kissing the sand, 
and the sweet suuiner wind singing «as it 


a 


a——EE 


thought would | 


, the milk. 


forced to endure the winter storms require 
much inore food to keep them in condition 
than if suitably housed. A cow cannot 
inake inuch wniik If she bs subjected to ex- 
treme cold. 

GIRDLING.—The best remedy against the 
girdiing of trees by rabbits is to ovat the 
bark with sorne substance offensive tothein, 
one of the best being a thick wash made of 
cow inanure and water, with enough water 
alacked lime to inake the mixture of a dull 
white color or greenish gray. The mixture 


nay be applied with an old room or 
brush. 

ArrLe Jutcr.—To keep apple juice 
through the winter in an uncured (unter- 


inented) state, add one pound of whole 
inustard seed to the barrel. One ounce of 
salicylic acid, which is often recomnmended, 
will effectually step all tendency to fer- 
mentation, but, being injurious, should 
never be sec, while mustard seed is per- 
fectly bartulems, 

MiikKino.—How milking la done in the 
Island of Jersey is thus deseribed—‘-Tal] 
buckets, narrowed near the top, with wid- 
ened inouths are used. A linen cloth is 
tied over the top, then a simeoth seneshell is 
pushed down tnto tne depresmon to receive 
The sheli prevents the wearing 
of the cloth by the streams of milk. When 
the milking is done the straining is also 
completed,’ 

PouLTRY.—One of the greates: obstacles 
In poultry raising is that of overteeding. 
The hens should never be too fat, or they 
will not lay. 

















In the village.” ‘its went away over the blue jase sung ever sinee the timet love-story was They should be fed regularly 
Sri ite ~~ ri o j y assurances, her though . ; but should be induced to take exercise 
Still,despite these comforting peg tola. ; y 
Angela did net feel quite utease. She “—— Se is s ‘none sionging in) ber heart hk CONTINUED. | a a, ee See ae seed, poe 
at thi » held an utterly J gy eligi g eo 6 gs ; : the grainscan be seattered among leaves o 
Could not forget that she he J d St for z e 
. - % bat the rest and peace cou; la “ re 
false position me " " ' buried an inch under ground with a rake, 
aime pp ° - ? “ver. eo 2 y¥.—In anew plav bv Alex- oi » : 
She therefore resolved that, while Lord | ever tly her musings were disturbed by Pray sald barn “al { “DD i ‘ - ce | ne no ine Ghonid the bene Go ee Sed ab 
Arleigh reuained in the house, she would iene f nan’s Voice Singing the andre Dumas, calles ene, one Of the | permit them to procure food from ae trough 
r : ; i i a . > - - . 7 ts ’ te } i o , e ’ 
keeptoher rooms, and not go inte that the sound ‘ characters enunciates the following enti whenever they desire it. They should be 
part of the house where she would be likely | words of a hive sous fon area t Nene, Woe tbe written in letters kem busy, and the result will be a larger 
“< rt > Oi ; - - ® earcis the j ; ial , ‘ | P ’ »tog = , 
to tneet bin sapere pions hte t I iAr agevees Pe vou want to Know what is number of eggs, and which will hateh bet. 
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She would go out early in the morning OF f af t _— agi a wale gre oa pad ter than tlose frown overfat henna. 
ld goout earl) ; ris tt — ‘ ‘ “Min ana ve your 
late in the evening, “ hen there Was | . ath § - 6 ‘ 4 - boned SroOK Manv atnan loses on mey on his 
. | “rT ' ‘ ‘ b ‘ fe) 1a . - , ~ 
chance of encountering iti. . 1. t “4 be - espe tigs a . , sane Block lor sale . gw t keep himself 
I “Tera r it is . § aKe CUlieins P . 
It was possible that even »the mm ‘ " ‘ ae posted on tuarket Valires, if should wus 
mt is Z ray therm p 
aivertisenent mitziit appear, a ; ore : ut - ra several 
' ~~ ~ 
5S ~ ” ” - ara re tx ta 
- ” . 4 1 
~ wm a 
. © 
) TT " A ' a . ‘ | 174 “ & rtia 
. ih . l , Aliyes «. , % . . | . sus “a le 
Sue telt both awkward and unde - ~ os pends partly erc f meat 
‘ . "3 . , ‘ : 4 - ” 
Straint, and she heped tei vently that si > Will ber yiven pew lies ircasses and also 
Should never see him ayatn; yet at tire mn ; | 4 \ iN = oon Chie Ce mtu joa ¥ fthefiesh. If he 
S4:ne time she hud a vague longing to tvos Keep your od abreast of vour e@on know little of (hese be should make a care. 
upon his face once more, because It was 5” i fT rn j is . ,* ’ i Science wil ful stanly there ir elise leave the selling to 
like her father’s. - 4 ! ‘ vl 5 “" 
She shrank back at the svund 7 2 
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The Day ef the Year. 

In the changes that are brought 
us by Time, we find and 
events, and seasons, that were once fall of 


to all of 
many scenes, 
beauty and novelty, now and 
Our eves no longer grow brighter 


grown old 
tasteless 
as we see them coming, and our heart tails 
to hasten its beating in thinking of them, as 
was the case of yore Newer tevlings and 
influences, and newer surroundings, have 
taken their whilom places both in anticipa- 
tions and and that 
which erewhile tor the nenee, might have 


active recollections, 
been the very centre of our Inde circle ot 
life, lies nezleeted and nearly torgouten in 
the graveyard of the past 

This we say, is true of many things, and 
itonly shows that none of us are exempt 
from the common lot Te progress and 
law that governs the 
material, and much of the world. 
ven as the red rose-tree in winter, spread 


change is the stern 
meatal, 


ing in luxurianceand queenly pride beneath 
the protecting glas, forgets the bare and 
scant leaved desert stock trom which it 
sprang so long age, so do the one lime pre- 
cious buds that bloomed ia our hearts give 
place to other flowers, and other dreams. 

All, perhaps, save ome. In the ruin of 
vld customs, and tearing away of past re- 
membrances,in the decay of tormer tancies, 
and former thoughts and themes, there is a 
single spot—a single treasure—ever sacred 
anc exempt trom change. tis a relic ot 
Eden betore which the Angels of Love and 
Memory stand with flaming swords, and let 
ho unworthy, no deseerating. entrance— 
the holy thought of Christmas Dav 

As a mother who has lost ber little child 





after the 
long years, as still a baby in 


and can only think of it, even 
lapse of long, 


the Heaven where she hopes to meet it, so 


whom its 
loin retro 


is this day and season to those 


spirit has truly blest. They see 


spection ; they seen inthe present, or in 
prospect, always one and the same, un 
changed and unchangeable To them it is 
the moment during which, in the slow or 
speedy passage of the months, the key of a 
diviner love unlocks the treasures of their 
hearts. When, tora me, we catch a glimpse 
of what we might be always, were love 
here more, and selfishness less) Wheua, it 
at any time upon this earth i comes to us, 
we have a foretaste of the bliss that pre- 
vails there where the Christmas spirit rules 
throughout the eternal year 

But, as the season mostiy belongs to the 
older in memory, and in effort for others, 


sv does its outflow and expectation tend di- 





rectly to the youthful. The glad thought 
that it is come, or coming thrill 
ildren clap 


awakes a 


of joy in many a heart Tne ch 


their tiny hands and laugh aleud in the ex 


} of their mirth as its ber ght Wis 


uberance 


« fi belore he = I > { 
: > he ’ e socia 
bicat 7 
< } . 
iw 4 ens ii w 
was once ry mtie chid ( lristmas ¢ 
Christmas is the cry of the young and 


, 


light hearts they prepare for 


gay,and w ith 
the festival The hwnraa V robes are chosen, 


} 13 
and the presents seiet ted. which shal! bring 


Ad 


at halt-cock, which is 


THE SATURDAY 


joy toso many hearts. Swifthy speed their 
welcome tasks, and a calm delight fills their 
hearts as they remember Him whe assumed 
mortality and passed the ordeal of earthly 
life that He might be, in ali things like ua 
to mankind, that He might do goed te oth 
ers. 

Blessed be this thought, and it afler years 
shall bring sorrow and? bitternes. all may 
remember that the Holiest trod that path 
before, and that deeper sorrow than mortal 
ever suffered once rested on Hes gcuileless 
head. 

Christtnas may wake in the hearts of the 
aged memories of other vears when the 
pulses of lite beat tull and free, and their 
keen sensibilities were awake to the percep 
tion of the beautiful. Now the dim eve 
may ‘no longer enjoy the full realization of 
beauty. The ear may be deaf to the melo 
dies of nature, but they can drink from the 
fountain of memory, and. while looking 
upon the mirth of the vouthtul 
that once they, too, were light hearted 
joyous 
festival, and blessines unte a! 


recollect 
and 
Bessings to them im the € lristaas 
nl ~@—<ae . 
EVERY community which is dependent 
upon itself for amusement sheald 
organization for promoting sociale/ny. In 
terest the young people first, by inviting 
them to spend an evening at your house 
It you can privately, 
several of your young treads te prepare to 
read, sing, or play for vou It vou can 


beforehand, notify 


send fora triend at a distance wh has some 
special talent, all the beuer. It you can a! 
ford to offer a tew simple refreshments, do 
so, if not, never mind , finish the evening 
by a few old tashioned romps. Then, when 
you ate sure they have had a god time say 
you would like to form a society among 
yourselves, to meet at stated Umes—olject, 
mutual entertainment and improvement It 
they are in favor, capture the brichtest, 
most energetic spirits for vour mght-hand 
men and women. With their be Ip 

cannot fail, tor young people are er 
astic workers 


vou 
nthusi 
Encourage your triends vw 
prepare songs and reeitatiems. or to volun 


teer to read or play, and asK them to bring 
friends and spread the  tntere.t Atier 
awhile, when the assocmatiom bas taken 
form, speak of contmbutioms te a library 


fund) Meanwhile, use 
ings to form the subject’: of comversation 
essays, debates. ete. the 
you have orecan borrow 

exercises can be invented by yvourselve- 
Thus, by multiplying your an 
subjects of interest, they 


for common read 


a > 
best lesoks that 


Many Dlerestin yw 


“ ety Wil siow 
and surely grow until it beoomes a lar 
and powertul organization 
plest reading circle is better than nothi: 


It is half-tollowing the line of duty that 
is so difficult. A great danger w stimu 
late to greater Courage than a slight on: 
“You can get up spirit enough to carry \ 
through a grand, heroic dee! x easily 
than through a commonplace > 


people might be good Clirtstians if they set 


out to be better than th: ¥ ar i ‘ 
because they only hever abou \ s 
instead of plunging right They w 
make good martyrs, but they are 7 ‘ 
fessors. They would be taithtful ev: , 
death in a persecution; but they are not 


proot against sneers and grins) They can 
bear a heavy cross mantuliv . bat when it 
is only alittle one they want ¢ f ; 
down.. Troubles to them are Ae the deat 
ening roar of traffic in acity office. whic! 
goes on unceasingly.and vet mever d sturis 
the clerk at his desk ; while, if a bow began 
to whistle softly at his sale. bh w. 
distracted at once. The greater % easier 
bear than the less, because they make pr 

parations in one case, and mot im the other 

The whole is not so troublesome S whe 
part. It is not easy to « yp half way 

They say it is pertectly sate to carry a cun 
pertectiv true nis 


when you havea pertect gun Ha.t mea 


sures are dangerous measures J 
promise 1s not to promise I finis p 
I t ‘ *) r<) a < 
Ww c 

1v " 

~ } 4 \ 

~? Ir — 
Worth Kee] g 

Loss of fortune, loss of healt! t friends 
—there are many who make thes Cas : 
for everlasting blight, and s k 
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|only holiday of the vear that 


heaven. who do not. But the ulichied | 


being knows nothing of the wholesome | 
strength, the blessed grace which makes a 
lite supenor to its It he 
loses his fortune he finds no pleasure ia his 
health, and cares nothing for his friends 
All that be can do is to parade the fact of 
his present poverty as against his past pros 
perity, with such eternal and pathetic con- 
exrstence as | 


circumstance- 


sciousness of his Ddlighted 
moves tender hearts to infinite compassion. | 
But the hard-headed and unimaginative | 
think—why not try todo that which shall | 
repair this damage instead of merely re 

Why not work,and , 
Some 


gretting it in idleness? 
by work earn at least: something* 
thing is at all times better than nothing, 
and if it is only a litth—what are the 
muckles but a collection ot litthes? The 
part of a blighted being without money in 
and 


its purse is nevera very lucrative one. 
it would be really wise to barter some of 
the sy mnpathy tor which it craves tor a little 


more of the filthy lucre which it regrets 
Ruined health, too 


be mitigated, if not 


like lest property, can 


wholly restered , tor 


cheertulness and courage palicuce and 


sweetness, do more in sickness than the 
blighted being Who moans can be brought 


to beieve And even tor the less of the 


rher will 





dearest—is not resignation to a hi 


and patient recognition of the unalterable a | 


nobier kind ot thing than mildew and tears? | 





Av the merry Cliristmas time there ts a 


voice forever stilled Whose recorded words 


, | 

vet live to show he loved jhe season well— | 

;' Ris i 

Charles Dickens, the great story-writer. | 
It was he who said “Christmas Is atime 


in Which the memory ot every remediable 
sorrow, Wrong and trouble in the 


around us should be active within us. I 


will honor Christmas in mv 
to keep it all the year. Ch 


heart and try 


ristmas is the 
brings the 


Whole human itamily into commen com 


munion. Itis good to be children some 


Christmas, 
ll ni 


risttias 


times, and never better than at 
when its mighty founder was a child 
selt I have always theught of C1 


lime «as a good time—a kind, torgiving 
charitable, pleasant time. The only time 
in the long calendar of the vear When men 


and women seem, by one consent. te open 
their shut-up hearts treely 


A 2 i 

Don'r wait even for the new vearto | 
stuart the changes in Vour Character Chiat 
: i 

need changing—there could not be a better 


time tor it than Christmas. Remember in 


all things that, if vou de not begin, v 
will never come toan end. 
pulled up in the garden, the first seed in the 
ground, the first dollar put in the 
bank, and the first mile traveled on a jour 
nev, are all Important things ; 


beginning, and thereby a hope.a promise, a 


pledge, an assurance that you are in ear- 
nest in What vou have undertaken How 
many a poor, idle, hesitating outcast is now 
creeping and crawling on liis wav through 
t world who might have held ny < " 
and prospe red if, instead of putting off = 
res { sof industry and an ment. he 
ih niv madea ning 


POLITENESS is to a@ man wt at 


tou woman. It creates almost an instan 


taneous impression in Ris belua’t, while the 


Opposite quality CACTCISes AS Gu A 4 preju- 
dice against him. Polished ers have 


made hundreds successtul, while the } 


ian! 
men by their hardness and coo'ness have 
done themselves an incaleulable injury. 1] 


shel] being so rough that the wor 


i could 
not believe that there was a precious kernel 
within it. Had Raleigh never flung down 
his cloak in the mud tor the proad Eliza- 


beth to walk on, his career through lik 
would searcely have been worth reeording 


Droves of men have been successtul in lit 
by pleasing manners alone It is a trait of 
haracter well worth cultivating Never 
forget the value « true Civ 
= .= ‘ = “ 
vy I t i tw : i “A 
fuses iprove his opp S < 
ba i S, is id t ] irn tr L ‘ ‘> t 
er serves a good nat rw . 
a! lo see 


workd | « 








The World's Happenings. 





Calitornia has a rat that climbs trees like 
a squirrel. 

The debts of the King ot Bavaria amount 
to $7, wai cm. 

There is not a Democratic newspaper in 
Rheude Island, 

The Yuma Indians dispose of their dead 
by cremation. 

A new hotel at St. Augustine, Fla., is to 
cust €2, ar, 000. 

A Chinese divorce case is before the court 
at Pleenix, A. T. 

A nightingale that sings a charming song 
js a $65 toy in Paris. 

Thomas James, of Gainesville, Fla., is 
the father of St children. 

Long stockings are in favor with children 
as Curistmas approaches, 

Hold-the Fort is the name of a postoffice 
iu Kingman county, Kan-. 

The Government is selling the dast of the 
lint lef{ over from the war. 

Mr. Cleveland at church always puts a $1 
greenback in the contribution box, 

There are 3.642 languages spoken and 
1. @8 different religions ou the globe, 

Wim. H. Vanderbilt told a Cleveland, ©., 
man that his income in bs was $3), 0), Gop, 

The Sultan of Turkey has 250 wives, and 
his personal expenses are $12,000,000 a year. 

Four beautiful American girls are said to 
be among the Itallaun Queen’s maids of honor. 

‘Father's Teeth are Stopped with Zinc,”’ 
is the title of a popular song now sung in London. 

An eloping couple were married on horse 
back, in Louisville, Ky. They were both ou the came 
hore. 

Red lamps in Scotch cities indicate at 
night that drop-letter boxes are attached to the 
Trasts 

Of the 300,000,000 eggs annually used in 
Pars, every one ts inspected by being heid before a 
andie. 

Hop-scotch, a British investigator says, is 
identical with a game described by Pliny a> played by 
bows in his day. 

Two tons of gold, worth $1,400,000, are 


lost every vear from the wear and tear of commerce 


| or persoual use, 


When she is home, Judic, the French 
actress, bathes ina silver bath-tub, which has her 
monogram in gold, 

Twenty years agothe English House ot 
( mmons contained only two teevotalers, At pres- 
ent it has thirtvesix. 

A man and wile in Belmont, Maine, at- 
tempted suichie the other day, but valy ome—the hus- 
band—wWas successful, 

Troy, N. Y., has a quarter of a million 
fellars in face value of sults pending ayainst it for 
falis on icy stdowalhs. 

To clear rats out of a house, according to 
an esteemed contemporary, play a base drum ia the 
eellar for several days. 

‘Ten birds’ heads, fitteen wings, and a 
tew tailleathers*’* are the proper trimmings for a 
New Yorks hat now-a-days. 

In Spain the natives keep guinea hens 
about their houses for the sake of enjoying their 
har-h and discordant cries. 

Bancroft, the historian, 
nly private citizen who bas been given the 
the floors of Congress at all times, 


is the 
right to 


George 


In Boston the law against smoking in the 
streets still exists, and anv smoker could be arrested 
by any policeman who chose to do so. 


In England a man was recently arrested 


ler a nearly forgotten law forbidding driving 


rough the streets during church time. 

Secretary Whitney keeps up four houses 
-—one in New York, one in Lenox, one near Geurge- 
town Heights, and one in Washington. 


A man in Nicholas county, W. Va, has 
~even wild bears in a pen, and is fattening them for 
market. One of them already weigiis seven hundred 
teem riede. 


The combined capital of the firm of the 
Rothschilds is nuw placed by persons whe pre tend to 
snow at the sum of $1,000,000,000, half of it gained 
*ithin the last 2) years. 

Plum pudding was not known till toward 
the latter part of the seventeenth century, Cough 
~omething very much like it had been a favorite dish 
for a lengthened period. 

A sensation has been caused in Logans- 
port, Ind., by the elopement of a resident whe has 
the been marrie|, with his second wife, trom «hem 
he has tuice been divorced, 

So strict are the election laws in England 

tte give atin rattle toa voter’s baby, with win- 

< the man’s tfaver in view, isto risk fine, impris- 
aiment and disqualification for public office. 

“Cool as a cucumber’’ is scientifically 


Aninvestization in England shewed this 


‘gels t ive a temperature of one degree below 
surrounding atmosphere 

Phere appears to be an agreement among 
ut water is fatt z r at 

‘ 

r ‘ \ aT 
: 
l ™m rie fa 
1 t z ’ tL a : 


stered in plush, 


flowers for 


z piain of the ruinmews competition tha 


People in England who grow 
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HEART AND HAND. 








BY WILLIAM MACKINTOSH, 





‘Twas not for self the Righteous One appeared ; 
To bless mankind He left his guliden throne, 

rae hungkv fed. their drooping spirits cheered 
and gladly made their surrows all His own. 


Thus ye whose stores are vbrimful—think of those 
In lowly homes in want and seant of fare ; 
stup not te ask the cause of ali their woes, 
Nor have sad hearts to lay their secrets bare, 


Speak not unkind, nor care less, turn away, 
Help, give and soothe, as Giod has blessed your 
store 4 
A~ selfish joys soon hasten to decay, 
Or pleasure grant full meed—Lut pity more. 


Who may expect to bring Love's blessing down 
on groaning tables by its bounty spread, 
If Want's sad wail is met with angry frown, 
And the Christmas heart to the (Christmas hand’s 
unwed? 
ES ae 


Not Lived in Vain. 


BY P. K. M. 

\HEY were footish of course. 

But if all people were wise the Mill- 

ennium would at hand. 

And neither the lions in the forest, nor 
the men and women in the cities, are ready 
forthat time of universal peace and love 
united with common sense and the right 
reason. 

Wherefore, when Basil aud Clarice all- 
owed theinsel ves to drift apart,noone knew 
why, and they themselves no more than 
others, they were proving their own untfit- 
ness for any state of existence nore rational 
and less imperfect than this,and showing 
themselves a8 beings of infinite wroughead- 
edness and undeniable absurdity. 

Why should they not speak and have it 
out? 

A tew plain words would bave set things 
to rights. 

Why did hesulk and pay attention to 
Bessie Tanner, because she had tossed her 
head aud flirted with Bessie’s brother, 
Jack ? 

Iu the depths of his fiery heart Basil 
knew that ne loved Clarice and. did not care 
the traditional two straws for Bessie. 

And in the depths of ner aching soul Clar. 
ice know that she oved Basil and did not 
hold brother Jack higber than a performing 
moukey, cleverly taught to go through 
his excercises, 

Yet both those ridieulous voung people 


if 


nade believe to slight what they prized and | 


tovalue what they disregarded, forthe mere 
pleasure of torturing themselves and vex- 
lng each other. 

And all tor what ? 

hor the merest trifle—‘or sonething 
winter than air, and even more liane than 
he ordinary causes of quarrel common to 
overs—inane as these are. 

It was like the storm which kept King 
Janie’s bride in Norway fur so tuany weary 
davs and weeks, 

Originally raised at home by miserable 
Witches when they muttered their incanta- 
tlons over their washtubs, and the bowl 
therein “‘whumimalied’’ while the water 


~—_~ 


seetied and bubbled—as tie sign of tossing | 


siipand howling wind and raging waves be- 
yond the shore—this storm nearly cost the 
lives of brave men and fair women, and 
laid a nation through its_king in mourn- 
Ing. 

So tnes2 lover’s quarrels, begun for noth- 
ing, nay end in broken hearts and ruined 
lives, and the golden bowl of happiness 
“whutmmelled’’ to dire purpose indeed ! 














' yave herself up to Hope without too much 


It all began because Basil was late tor bis | 


appointment on the lake, near Friar’s Cray, 
where he had engaged to meet Clarice and 
his sister for the afternoon's skating. 

He had been kept by his father,the squire 
who wanted to copy an important docu- 
ment connected with the estate; but, as 
Clarice was not at his back, she knew no- 
thing of the cause, and, being cross because 
sie was disappointed—also perhaps because 
sie was cold—she tossed up her pretty head 
and flourished off with Jack Tanner, whose 
uttentions she appeared to accept with as 
uch complaisance as if they had been 
paid by Basil himself. 

Then, Basil, who had felt bimseli both 
Virtuous and ill-used in having devoted to 
lis father the time he had hoped to spend 
With Clarice, revenged himself by flirting 
4tnain with Bessie, as has been said ; poor 
Bessie, who cherished secret wishes, that 
way being thereby lifted into the Elysium 
ol the selt-deceived, wherein she envied 
helther King nor kaiser. 

Thus, the unspoken passion between the 
two whom fate and fortune bad des*ined tor 
rach other—that unspoken passion which 
had been alimost at the bolting point ready 
to bubble over into words—suddenly sank 
and Sank till it fell below zero and silence— 
When you inight as well have expected an 
lelele to break into steam as this ridiculous 
Coolness and misunderstanding lo dissolve 
lise] f by words, 


The winter was eariv this vear, and the 
M Liofl the (soat went back Ou old tradit- 
sa L it CIFCuiistances. 
Vas no chane¢ f r 
‘ ra 
Was } i as ‘ uy 
lg could break, 


he young and healthy rejoiced, while 


* aged, the poor,the sickly, the unprotect- 


“l were like so many sensitive plants 
“ruck with the whip of winter and slain by 
U18 breath. 
| Out on the | ike andt taras and tlie 
~~" 4U0 DS Was Skhalliiyv-ur und galore 4 r 


x 


“ af i 


| Ure taken ; and, for the squire’s som and 
| the clergyman’s 
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youths and maidens in fine condition and | 
war.n furs, 

But inside the cottages of the poor were | 
biting cold and insuflicieney, or warmth to 
be had only at the expense of fresh air, and 
accompanied by the mepbitie vapors we all 
know so well, 

It was an unpleasant change for thene | 
youths and maidens to go from the tingling 
exhilaration of this rapid excercise and the 
{resi pure air into the stifling cottayes 
where never a breath of dzone passed, aad 
where the odors rivalled those of Cologne 
--ninus Farina and his compeers, 

But duty bas to ve done as well as pleas- 


° daughter, 
neighbors in need were not 
cattle to be left unvisited. 

Especially where there was sickness was 
the greater need of kindness. 

And when this sickness, was ehronicand 
the patient had been made a kind of pet 
for some inonths, it was doubly incumbent 
Ov: 1 who had looked after him in summer 
to take care of him now in winter, when 
his wants were multiplied and hissufferings | 
increased, 

Down Langford Lane lived a poor cripple 
boy, one Joshua Day. 

He was his widowed mother’s ontv child, 
and for the matter of that her only earthly 
treasure, 

She was a loving gentle 
who, married toa drunken brute, had un- 
dergone her bitter inartyrdom for about 
seven years,during which timeher husband 
had ill-treated and half starved her,aud lad 
ended by crippling his little son for life. 

Then he died, and the two who bad Leen 
his victiins came to their peace, 

The gentry round about were very kind 
to them, and gave Jane as much work a; | 
she could do; while Josh went to school 
and proved himself a born student anda 
good scholar. 

He was So quick and intelligent that all 
things seemed possible toblun; and the 
dream of his life—and the hepe mingled | 
with fear of Jane’s—was that he should one | 
day be a schoolmaster, like Mr. Berridge 
who now taught him, and open out to oth- 
ers, the gardens of intellectual delight in 
which he himself had found bis everlasting 
happiness, 

Should this ever be so, then wouid his 
physical misfortune prove to bave been 
God’s blessing in disguise. 

With health and serviceable sinews, a 
straight back and a strong arm, be would | 
have had to set to anual labor of a coarse | 
kind, 

He would bave been a bricklayer like his 
father ; and he would have never known 
the joy of learning. 

Now, with his poor erippled body and 
his delicate hands that could bold nothing 
heavier than a book, nor do auzht needing 
more exertion than cross-stitch and netting, 
he had both the right and the tine to culti- 
vate his intellect. 

And there seemed to be no reason why 
he should not inake this bis capital in the 
years to come, and pay back the good that 
had been done him by others, by showing 
that he was worthy of it. 

The large bright eves looked larger and 
brighter and burnt with increase of fire as 
he talked of all this with his mether. 

The wan tace, with that dengerously 
Vivid spot on each sunken cheek, flushed | 
as the glory of the future seemed like a real 
and present thing tothe fervent limayination 
of the crippled dreamer. 

And Jane herself, for all ber fears, iving 
like little snakes in her heart, oft let herself 
be warined by her son's bright fire, and 


their poorer 
hike dumb 


kind of woman 


restraint or dread, 


But the sudden cold of the premature 


winter touched poor Josh, as it touched | 
any others. 

A Strange weakness fell on bin and a# 
tierce fever possessed bitten 

Night and day he OUrnt as (faire wasit 
his veins, save when the morning danips, 
eold and claintiny tnade hin feel like some- 
one whose life’s blood is being Siowly 
drained away. 

A cough broke out wleel detied all the 
doctor’s stufl to subdue; and thouzh te 
aimself, poor lad, said that he was teeund to 


get well when the spring eatne—i! indeed 


he did nottake the turn when the frost 
should break and the thaw set in—others, 
nore clear-sighted, Knew that the (rreat 


Firinan bad been signed,and that of all the 
angels Wio stuod about Liat Azrael stood 


the nearest. 
It was a heartbreak to Jane, who would 


not shut her eyes, yet woud not confess; 
but what could be done ? 

Tie charter on Which we hoot our life is 
written over with lines of sorrow, and ends 
in that one word Death—the same for us 


all : and whether we w ilior no, we have to 
face Lhe inevitable and bear thateross whieu 


no man born of woman can lay down, save 


when be lays it down In his own ywrave. 
A heartbreak ty Jane, Josi Day's cond 
tion) was a veritable sorrow lo the gentry 
who had vetriended ti t the ous ante 
who had pat thor this ri ry p os 
_ Hal Zea I A is ! i i 
s 
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mination Love: and compassion, in 
forin, is a stepping stone like the 1 est. 

When these two young people hat met, 
or in the lane or the cottage itselt, they hart 
inet in a state of mind more ready than or. 
dinary, to receive all tender, soft. isanress- 
ions, ' 

Since, however, this dumb and stupid 
quarrel had been like a dead stone wall be. 
tween them, they had never found them- 
selves together at the widow's enttage. 

This had been Clarice’s doing. 

Basil, wanting in the finer finesse of a 
woman, had yone as usual,on the same 
day and at the samme houre as) before—but 
Clarice had broken the order, and thus had 
Successfully evaded her, as she Uhengght 
him, recreant tover. 

For things were now very bad indeed be- 
tween them. 2 

Beginning in nothing, they had gone on 
to a yrave and serious severance; amd by 
this tine both were superficially persuaded 
that there never had been any love between 
them, and never could be—that of all men 
on th: face of the earth Basil was) the last 
she, Clarice, would have chosen—of ail the 


any 


ciris under the sun Clarice was the least 
suited to him, Basil, 
Then, full of this false belief and un- 


spoken anyer, they suddenly stood tace to 
face in Jane Day's cotlage—where the poor 
young fellow lay in his bed, Death, crowned 
with flowers,standing near him as his Bene- 
factor and Keleaser. 

It was Christinas Eve,and the stern black 
weather still continued. 

Out of doors the new-tallen snow 
thick and softover the frozen earth: 
the sunshing struck a thousand Mashing 
every crystal gemming the 
the boughs amd 


lav 
an 


dead leaves and starring 

Dranches of the trees, 
The roads were as hard as iron: and even 

the new: fallen snow was already trodden in- 


to ice, on which the footsteps rang with a 
sharp metallic sound tuat echoed far and 
wide in the still air, 
All nature seemed asleep or dead— 
wrapped in this winding-sheet of snow. 
Only man survived, the living lord of 


even this frozen death which had destroyed 
all tender things. 

From the keen brisk exhilarating air 
caine trainping into the simall, low heated, 
cottage, young Basil Strahan, the squire’s 
eldest son. 

He brought his vouth and cheery pres- 
ence, his stalwart beauty and his maniv 
strength, and a couple of shining coins 
forbye, as bis contribution to the sick lad's 
Christinas cheer, 

The Hall had sent other things already ; 
but nothing that poor Josh prized so much 
as the touch of this) vigorous hand, the 
sound of this kind strong voice. 

After he had been there a few moments, 
the quick, short, tinkling tread of a wo- 
nan was heard pacing down the lane; and 
Basil's fair face flashed frou brow to elin 
asthe footstep stopped at Jane's cottage 
door, and the next minute Claries ap- 
peared, 

She carried in her hand a small bunel of 
green-house flowers, for the boy was pas- 
sionately fond of flowers, whiel he al- 
ways said spoke to iit as if they had been 
living things. 


Clarice did not flush when she saw Basil 
Strahan. 
(mothe contrary, she turned paler than 


the white fl-wers in her hand, as she gave 
of bow and then 
ignored the young tnan's presence asif he 
bad never been. 

The dying lad looke | sadly from each to 
each. 

Hie had seen the little love story as it had 
begun and grown about his sick bed, and 
he had tnissed the pleasant poeur of late 
and regretted that he could tore take 
his own joy in the love of these others, 

tut when he saw this eold estrangement 
in the place of the loriner shy but evident 
wartnth and life, his regret became patina 
pain far sharper than either eourd have sus 
pected possible in a mere onlooker, 

For the ¢ctors never realise the intensity 
of svinpatoyv in the spectators, and least of 
all when they are in love. 

There was a dead silence 
broken only by the quick, 
hbard-draweo breath whieh teld hic how 
nearto the end of all things in time and 
Space was the village favorite and the wid- 
ow'’s only hope. 

sutthe keen bright eves went from face 
to face, reading, searching, itmoulring, un 
derstanding, a8 only the dying can. 

Thus, feebly be reached out his wasted 
hands—one to each; aud each took what he 
offered. 

“fam going tomy Father in heaven,” he 
said softiv, siowlyv, Often luterrupted by 
that checked, laborious breathing. “TD stall 


armioug therm, 
res oratclinng, 


soon be there. Sefore Lyo let ine speak. 
There is bad blood bere between vou two, 
Squeeze itout of your hearts, You were 
not meant for it. You were wneant ws love 
each other. Don’t be vexed with me. When 
weare as closeto death us TI ams we see 
things. {od we aré not afranl. feod biess 
v Siiake hands before I di leeve each 
ot er isAaill. Ali! that is rigtit ! t at - 
riyhit bi Nhispered wit ara! t and 

- " ~ am aries A ee Zw peas 
t to Has 

j , a] «| 
al ve partion ‘ 

‘ys 5s Wiel ‘ i i | Alin fe for 4 
tiis e3 

if Mai b tie] ‘a yl azed 


¥ 


hind the bills, his blameless life too went 
out > aml the spirits of the just made per- 
tect receive lone more int. their number. 
And os that winter sun left behind it trails 
ef glory in the sky, and petentialities of 
life beneath the trozen snow, se trom the 
death-bed of poor Jostitm Day sprang up the 
flowers of love and happiness, and better 
knowledge and reconciliation; and ne lite 
can be said to have been lived in vain which 
redeeius the lives of others, 
—_> - > - 


The Lost Diamond. 


BY M. THORGEHEH, 


Ta Christos gathering in the tpansion 

of an English nobleman, the guests 
£ took the freak to have the servants tell 
sores oftheir lives, and one named Molly, 
acomely, sonsy looking wornsn of about 
forty yearsof nye, told her story forthwith, 
Without much hesitation, and mot much 
bunuwling or breaktig chown, 

I's all about tiveelf, sive said, ane met 
much in it, either, but mv lord likes to. hear 
of tt sormetinnes, 

It was all twenty vears ago, and I was his 
servant then as Tai now, 

Iie wasn't Lord Grasslands then, but 
Colonel Chariton, and he lived at Canter- 
bury, ow house i the big barracks up 
there. 

It wasn't long after he was inerried, and 
he and tov lady that was alilerwards vere 
very tonmd of music, 

It seemed tome that it was alimosta 
eraz’ thoeolonel had —saving vour presence 
tovodord. TP didn’t mean any offenese. 

Lord Grassland laughea, and nodded 
acroms the circle to Molly. 

“There's none taken,” he suid, “You ore 
telling a Story romember, tot talking to 
your cnaster, tty what you will, 
and don't letiny beim bere spoil your tale. 
Ll had a eraze tor muse,” he added, looking 
round; “have still, us everybody knows; 
but it was very nearly tenaheenge te Connteett 


4a gross Injusticn tn tits lostinee, (ro on, 
Moliy.”’ 
It wasa craze, almost, she went on. To 


have «a perlect band was bis sole ambition 


and he spent atoink of money tin petting 
things just as he wanted therm, 
The bandinastor being in some sort a 


gentieman,and well paid, | suppose couldn't 
say much—or, at lenst be didn’t; but the 
sergeant and the men, down to the fifes 
and drums, and the litthe truimpoter, hadiu't 
an @“8yv tine of tt. 

The band sergeant was courting ine atthe 
time, and toat's how I came to kuow ; but I 
didult favor tii. 

He wasiu't a ywood tan. 

I thought so then,but I found it out alter- 
wars, 

“So did 1," said Lord Cirasslands, “the 
scoundret! Tle didn't know his business a 
bit, and cost ine tiore than three efficent 
men would have done, All right, Molly. 
l'in Very rude tolnterriupt vou mor” 

“Tt helps ne oumy lord,’ Molly returned 
Stoiting 5 “uives te breathing tite like.’ 
No | didn't eare for Sergeant Marwick, be- 
cause Liked Tour Bruce a deal better. 

‘Tots was clever—a deal cleverer than the 
seryeant—Lut he was not as steady as he 
tight have been, and be yot passed over 
because of it. 

He could pilav almost anything, could 
Toin, but when wiat Tac going totell you 
about happened, ties Wass bebe Chrreeian, A 

‘Tiat druin was nearly the death of poor 
Tow, 

Hie was little and it was) big, 
he got Into the straps, the top of 
on a level with hiss tose, and 
see Over it. 

It was always making lise ridiculous, but 
be played it well, 


and, when 
It Wis jist 
he couldn't 


People are apt to think that playing a 
druui’s easy, 
Just let anyone that has never learned 


thev'il 
well strength 


take the Grutmsticks aud try a roll; 
soon find oul that it takes 
and skill. 

The eolonel kKinew how to pl iV. 

It's my belief he Knew how to do every- 
thimy, for there wasn't the least thing that 
he couldn tshow the iven how tomet right; 
and he Was always finding fault with poor 
Teun. 

Now with his playing, for wasi'ta 
manin the land that could band!e« a dru. 
stick Jike Tous Bruee, butwith his style, as 
if wa taste With) w ffetnitatn round his 
neck could lave any stvie. 

“Tobey vour pardon Moily, ssid bes lord. 
stoige batagghetty., A ond dewl of style Ay 


there 


’ 
bithnnys 


Shioow tty Chie beatediteng of a clrussistiek, 

“Yes uny iord, when a toan’s bigver than 
his drum, and bas shapely atom. Pom 
hadn't.’ 

“No, that he hado't, nora tetion how te 
wee thems. Felid toy test, but ot was mo 
us,’ 

I was wateling on lav, Moliv went on, 
Speak ini As if bits borelelitys were rpeot pres- 
ernst, asad TF retasersistees cig tow his 
Giatnond rit —tLiiat ory tose (has Of thow 

flas sed ariel mypre wKiewl i { ‘ < = as 
ae Wave d, ana |* lew), a j t nod tf tie 

~ ‘ m4 i 

k 

ta ‘ ‘ j ‘ ~ m4 
f i weit itaw 

I was runny for w Lirey ere al ta 
and tay inistress Said to tie— 

Moliv, go upstairs and feteh the colonel's 
Z jt wy ring ste 
it WOoMUdet Z 4 u 
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forg tten it, for he wos always very par- 
; ticular about Cheat rieg. 


Ile was never without i. 





1 looked on the cing stand, bat it wasn't 
there ; and then on tee dresstugy table, the 
washbastand, the manticpilece—everywhere | 
could think of, but ne rng Wasto be seen 
at all. 

His own dressing room was being painted, 
sol knew he had tet been in there 5 and, 
alter hunting as thorvughly as I could, I 
went down again. 

“You bave been a long tine, 
shortly. 

“Pwas looking for 

“Looking for it?" 

* Yer, sir.”’ 

“But TP told vou where it was,’ 

“Tt's not there, sir.’ I mad, fee 
ribly frightened ; for he seemed 
out. 

“Not there! 

“Tt isn't, indeed, sir. 
where,” 

“Dtell you TPT putiut there tavself when I 
went upstuirs, No entered the 
rooms sinee, Tt is absurd for you te say that 
youcannot fin tit, Tteculd uot ty away 
Without hands,” 

I went up again and searched ones more, 
and presently miy master and tuistress fol 
lowed ime up, 


he said, 


the ring, sir,’’ I said. 


ing ter. 
tu be rut 
Nonsense '" 

lve looked every 


one has 


He had taken the ring off, le said, before 
bepeinteng tovelress, oped Dead batetige at tip 


the topiost brane of @ farneiiul little rity. 
hari tbiat stood to the toilet tray -le touched 
theexact plice where te iad put it ariel at 


certainly could net have got away from 
there without being litted. 

‘The ritug cust been stolen,’ 
sald, present! y, iin tits Sternest voice, 
wn Ttremtled all ower, for it 
tne he Suspected tie of tet the thiet. 

Well, to tnake «tong sory short, and to 
gpe.over the disagreeable peart cof at morn 
as Possible, the Setit 
after OxXaimiiing evervinniv tn the 
and toaking a lot of talk, thev came 
conclusion that T was the thief. 

I was continually about mov miistress's 
room; no one else had the opportunity that 
Phad, and they mistogik er inecherence 
aud agitation for wilt. 

They brougit up suel a lot of eireumstan- 
tial evidence to show that ge one else could 
possibly have taken It that even tiv tis. 
tress—yood kind soul that sue was—beyan 
to have her doutts, 

But they could not prove it. 

T let thems search tie snd tiv boxes 
thes liked —though ot Thad taken the 
it wouldn't bave where thev 
have found it--<and when it was all 
and thev eould ter peeokbotenge buat 
Pieion, TP took a month's waves and 
away. 

Deoulda’t stay ina place where To was 
looked pon asa thief, amet wet DP eoubdaa't 
bake Up toy iin tery out of reach of 
‘Tom Bruce, 

Toun tried to @lreor tne 
When he bade tie wood be, 

“LE know vou didn’t do oat, Moily, dear,” 
he said, ‘whoever didl it, se heep up vour 
heart. Pll get leave to tiarry vou directiv, 
and thenmthey miav teth as they like. You'll 
have ine tostand by yous 

Poor, dear, careless Pou! 

He Was about the last mani the regiment 
that would bave vot leave toe tarry. 

lle was halt lis the gwuardroom 
for something or other, and PP was) the last 
Wotnan thatthe colonel would) bave taken 
Moto Lhe regiment pest then, 

“Jen 't that true my iord 7" 

“Tndeed it is, Molly. 
and very thing, ane 
Spare ine.” 


have ie 
very 


sce med to 


“as 
for 9 and 
house, 
lo Lhe 


peri iaret “are 
| 


aS 
rity 
eould 
clone, 
Sius- 
wel 


leven 


uy alk lie could 


Ciinme in 


[was verv angry, 
Unjust. €so om don't 


“But vour lordship tnade up for it after 
wards,"’ Molly said, suuiiing all over her 
face, “Ain't Phere under the golden toliv 
this very minute, and gwoeing off with mv 
déar young ladv to-morrow, and all along 
of thatjring ? TP knew what ‘Tom talked 
about, poor fellow, w se,tutil was 
acountort to hear lion sav it, for all that.” 


Us Phevraeserr 


“You won't wo where Lean'’t see you ?" 
Bays ‘Por, 

“Not To replied. “Ive mo money to 
peril ON JOUTHEVS, a Plve ne relations of 


where I ve, and IT shall 
I suall pet something to deo, I 


friends to care 
etay here. 
daresay.” 
Sof went and itodzed with 
nen Ss wives that lived outside, 
began to pick tp a living. 


of the 
1 SOOT) 


ou 


and 


1 was handy at inost Lites, and she 
glad to give tea lot of tiie ironing 
many other bits of work that she 
inne to fist herself, 

So albetuer To didn't badiv, and 
as I kept to mivsell, and very quiet, I 
wasi't lo sav unlappyvexcenpt at tines when 
J could not belp thinkiog about the eolon- 


was 
and 
had mot 


alo 
was 


Ss) 


| el’s ring, and the dark suspicion that lad 
been Gast on tie about i. 

My dear tiistress was very kind to ime. 

J don't think she ever believed | was a 


thief, and though she couldn't countenance 
tine, or send me work 


t 


3 Md i 4) 
tiimipaged 


because of the col- 


onel, Slit ‘oo tthativ tittle 


t r 
Lisltives 


to help me, avd never met me without a 
kind word. 

Well, thitizgs went tihiike Clie for al» 
thiree tn tis i \ Lias¥ tsau ‘ 
ing ‘J 7 y 

Poor 1 . : 
vAVS Ss 

\ ‘ “ 

' tas «4 ‘ 
and in si ' 

I k i away Lise ‘ 4 ~ Ys 
tiaat To chichea’t bine lo jiace ttiverties there 


though Mrs, Harris—that was the worn, | 


lived with—told te that nobody really 
believed I was wulltv. 
But one day she caine in with some w 
in her Mri, Ati) ASKe 1 met yo witl 
nside, 
rte 





O. 


A 


THE SATURDAY 


‘Toere were to be grand domgs the next 
hav. 

Soue great man or other was to come 
down te brassy etthe men, and there was to 
be a march past. aud a parade, aud, in fact, 
it would be asorteol beliday. 

Psail (Neo at tiest, but | hesitated, for ] 
hesechor’t meen: Deo for a long tine. 

Ile had been a detaultter for ever #o long, 
prover ‘Tous, and couldu't get out. 

[knew | should see him, anyway, or as 
much of bins asthe deuus didu’t hide, and 
alter a bit | consented to yo. 

“Thev'll all De glad to see you, Molly,” 
Mrs. Harris sand. “Ioverw one of thein. 
They often talk avout you.” 

Ibv ‘they,’ she meant the married women 
atl the quarterk, 

Dhad been friendiy with nearly ali ot 
thems when d lived in the barracks, and I 
dressed tiveelt, and went wath ber. 

Sure enough, they were all very kind, 
and Laeemed to lorget my trouble being 
atnong them once more and in sight of Toa, 
lor | was up ate Sergeant's window in frout 
ooking down on abi that was going on, 

The taund was just under us, and Tom 
could see me when he looned up, and what 
aylid brightuess came inte lis face when 
lie cdlidl See tne, te be sure. 


big me, and 


The muse was all drum to 


the parate was all Tei, but ] felt very 
happy at being there, aod samething tore 
bivoprestoad then ever LL tread teem betore that 


everviliithg would Cerne 
L looked at 
lielp brevltig proud that | had ever 


rigist. 
" and | be aa dat 
beeen inh 


the Manone 


his Sorvies, doo spice of tis barsliness to 
ne—he looked sueh «a gallant, nobie wen- 
thetiat > and TP looked a8 ty dear mistress, 
too for Daaw her at the window when J 


crossert the buirmochk s& jlare 

She nedded to me quite Kindly,aud | felt 
aS if the terigtst nal grown ®uddenuiv 
brighter, audasil the very sunbeams and 
bine wk y broth hace poe aud eousfort with 
Liaectoe. 

Tdon't Know touch about the parade. 
Was looking at Deus, and tiihking surely 
no one could find Coalt with the way hie 
handled tis drumsticks now. 

[I reinemmber nothing butone tune, ‘Kule 
Britannia’ —it bad beeu asked for,] believed 
—and what came of it 

Dt ail dipepecierd toe ae soedete. 

| MUL prprone Pour Was inspired by ny pres. 
enee, or linay bave been that something 
Was wrong with the drum; tut suddenly 
Hone Vigorous thus tuere was a crack, 
‘bed tte Weil the drutastiek. 

That wasn tall. 

‘Tous hand went with it and then his 
artii-- the tightened parchment dragved it 
i) ated there be was perlectivy powerless, 
With his tight arte teeprisoned im the drum 
all on one side, and neariv black inthe face 
With his eflorts to get the drums off with lis 
Jett. 

Itisneo partof asoidier’s dutw to laugh, 
especially om porracde > teat spectacle of 
Too and his dru: wasteomuch tor juin 
gravity. 

‘There was first a cnoeke, and then an ex- 
plosion all down the frout ran@s, and aiy- 
thins dike the odd noises and yells that the 


clay 


ttre 


rest of the band pot out of their tustru- 
ments tastead of tuuse DPoevercould have 
binagiiecdd il Do fiad mot beard it. 

In vain the officers who did) not see, 
Shouted ; in Vaio the @elewel roared. 

hor a thotment there was seme confus- 
ton, and then the great man of the day 


caine up to see whet wasihe matter, The 
colonel was lnenmed te be angry, tor it 
Was a@ serious lilteh in the proceedings > but 
the duke real tive duke--fairiy 
roared With latiugiter at tee siyiit of i 


he Was a 
‘Tom 
held fast by the ara., and he was obl ped to 
follow soit. 

“Meek Litton cotat 
soon as he could speak. 

And thev tried. There was neothing for 
iC beth to Stil Clie pearectimsent ail across, aud 
then “Pom wees very 
red wand foolisis, tall dtktinyg tectiy 
lanwlhed at 

The two gentiemen looked at the 
as il layvoon tie ground, talking, To eould 
Hbout the aecrlent, and all at onee | 


“A Chiative over theemrlonel’s face, 


sooe of vou,” be said, as 


Lem osertieecd 


trad tat 


. bem Pin DTh le 


dram 
estaee 
Sa 
and he stooped and put tis baud inside of 
i. tle looked like «a man whe bas had an 
awlul fright, and beckoned hurriedly w 
Doone. . 

Teouldn’t bear what he said, of course ; 
but it Seemed fo me that Tom pointed 
out the window where 1 was, and te looked 
SO pleased, poor dear, Tue parade wert 
on when they had changed the drui, 
though LF think thew eut it a little short, 
and whenrt was over | was euasting about 
how shouid I pet to speak ter tan lad.wien to 
WV Surprise tue serveant brought liu inte 
thre rovotu. 

“The colonel wants to speak to vou, Moliy 
dear,” he said, and there was a break in lis 
volce as though he was erving. 
“Tote I" Tsar, ball frightened. 
“Yos: Come alomu. 


“Wirat tor 2" 


corne 


‘DT inusn't tell you ; come on. He's wait- 
sear. ”” 
And he ¢t . ot Stratuyit auav t thi 
‘ jua 7 iwe wer . At 
“ ning ‘ Was i 
\ ii r ~~ » ; 
e ‘ ‘ 
. 
‘ 
‘i - ‘ 
ss j I 1s ] 
\ i r tpru S ti i slier 


EVENING POST. 


| , 
great injustice, and I ask your pardon. See 


lLere.”” 
And when he turned bis hand I saw the 


diamond ring Hashing and sparkling there | 


as I had sootten seen itin the olden tine, 

“Will you forgive me,Molly ?" he asked, 
and his Voiee trembled ashe spoke. “It 
was never in the house at all that day. I 
dropped it before T came in.” 

I burst outerying, and all IT eould say 
was, I am so glad,”’ and hoilon to Tom's 
arin for fear I should fall. 

They gave ne a glass of wine, and my 
mistress shook hands with me aud the 
duke! 

I shall never forget that, and then they 
told me that tue ring was in the drum. 

The colonel must have dropped it when 
he was looking after it on that terrible day, 
and it had been wedged in screwing up the 
top, and only Tom's mishap bad set it 
free, 

“lf vou were aman, Moliy,” tiny toaster 
said, ‘] would bave vou out this evening 
and ask your pardon before the whole regi- 
nent; but they shall know you aré no 
thief. Tam glad to know it myself.” 

And he shook hands with me again, and 
aaid if Tlikedto come back to his house 
he'd tanke a place tor me, 

I did not do that, for leave was given to 
Tom toiarry, and miyv mistress gave us a 
lotot mice things to help us on, and we 
inanaged very well till the regiment wet 
to Tndia, and iy poor Toms died at sea. 

Jt was hard to leave hin under the eruel 
waves, and know that I eould never even 
see the grass that covered bins ; but heaven 
sentie Kind triends. 

Mv mistress took ime 
asain, and Tus proud to say | bave been in 
the family ever since. 


into her serviee 


And that’s all, Molly added, suddenly 
collapsing now her taie was done, and 
blushing furiously, 

‘Tisa’t much of a storv totell ts pentle- 


folks, but there’s one thing about im tivat 
there ain't about all tales—it'’s true. 
—_>_ - - 
y . y a Biss 
One New Year’s Eve. 
BY VERA SINGLETON 
‘To Miss WALTHLERN BLAKE, b 


Derryura, (salway. 
TOMAKIN, Epinpurnaou, Dee. 22, 1884. \ 


Y Dean KaribLern—Ilere [aus at 
\ last, alter sucha journey! If I had 
J only hnownaboutit, DT should have 
stived at home, so that now To am rather 


glad badhd net know. Viat means that I 
ain pretty coonfortable, and quite charmed 
With all my surroundings, We are of Auld 
Reekie thoturch scarcely in item pe ched 
upon tie Outskirts of itoin aqgiuite tov clharin- 
Ih house, 

“When TL jamped out of the earriage the 
hight otasv arrival, and Stood in the sasall 
outer hall waiting for the beil ty be an- 
swered, and peered curiously through the 


glass doors into the larger hall beyoud, 
Where a goodly fire was burning, | teit as 
Minny lonely journey bad not been tor 
nothing after ail. There were two large 
Shaded olauips, that east a rose-colored 
Name upon the parlor thoor—the big fire I 


have already mentioned—and 
further back a dark.oak staircase 
olf date gloom, 

“Then aman threw open the door, and 
In another monrvent EF found rniveeliiw rapped 


eae | What 
tuat faded 


in the glow ofthe crimson lamps, aud fol- 
lowing aiv conductor obedionthy scross 


sotind «a 
recess, and ur nines 
knows where, until Caine to A—Coie 
partinent Shall To callit? At any 
Was antique inthe way of ante-roonms, and 
a cloor a mrner of it 


the hath and down a passage, and 
corner, aid into oa 
we 


A Somme bseure e being 


theown wide, IT was ushered cereimson- 
lousiVointoabrillianthy lighted rosa be- 
‘ rhiad, 

‘Lnever saw so many corners in anv 
rooms betore in all wiv dite: and it was fall 


finen, and several dogs, all or lems 
hireposetul attitudes, There were 
Lateipes day this roo, cried thocahs at 
pularly bright, T think it was only 
logson the open hearth that 
Janet rose to welcome me, 
gracious In ber reception of ine 
periasitte ss 

*T felt a wee bit shy at tirst, 
knew Whaitto say. But they were all very 
yood toine, and the wormen said 
pretty thing about our proeturesque, 
What unpleasant land. Orie of 
Benny pushed me into ae 


baeester 
tive io fit 
Mas BIT 
bhier prince 
lit it. Lady 
ond ‘ 
as Nature 
and hardly 
~ spe 
il sorte. 
Lhieerns 


i «hair 


PSipbedierd 


and, unrequested, deprived me of ty 
sealskin, Another aduipisteredts. ise TITS 
tea. Ti was sweetand strovg, and sues as 
my soul foveth. Ob! Rattus the very 
sinell of it made ime long ior vou and our 
iittle cosy chats at howe. Surely no aster 
ever loved anotheras Jo lowe woul LD said 


‘Yes, and ‘No,’ to all their Pretiy speeciies, 
as cloquentiy as [ knew how, b it J was, on 
the whole, Silent, and Spent toy titsse trv- 
lige bo learn bv ireart ail tise biffe-retsl War- 
tthe Weapons (ial ad t t ‘ _ j iis 
s live ron ii 
*Taadty da tL 1bAsS I i “% 
{ ! i Vk ‘ if 
] 7 5 
U I x is 
Lov r, aricl | t kK I ‘ t 
bce bit ig who i su st ‘ 
And wien it is .t ge { ‘ 
peers Laas 4 j 
t Pr sl wa t 
~ | ' 4 { “ 4 . 


rate it | 


Was AS 


| him after all that he aggravates me. 1 want 
you to uncerstand that ]) estecimn George 
and all bis solid qualities quite as much as 
you and tnaintna do—only that be worries 
me. 
| “Now, there isaman here who doesn't 
worry ne. He calis bimself my cousin, 
| beeause he isa nephew of Lady’ Janet's: 
| but really he isn’t our cousin in’ any way, 
| He istall, bandsome, distinguished. One 
likes him at a first glance. He is a little 
| liztt and frivolous, perhaps, but very en- 
| jovable: and—he tancies me! a great chari! 
After all, nost women’s likes and dislikes 
| are bound and governed by the fact that 
somebody else likes or dislikes them, 
| “Letthat be asit may, however, I con. 
| fess 1 find a modest amount of pleasure in 
Darnley Bruce’s conversatic nal efforts, and 
in his pear vicinity. IwihT = had you in 
| the next room, Katty, tiatT might go in 
and bore you a bit with ny faucies; but as 
it is, Lean only do it on paper—a more 
merciful way, a8 you can escape it if you 
will, with the fire so close at hand, 
‘“4;00d-bye, ny darling sister; and be 
sure you dissuade George from paying that 
visit her to Lady Janet he has so often 
threatened since I mentioned my deter. 
tination lo accept ber last invitation, A 
| kiss to the dearest of inothers, 
“Iover your own, 
“NORAH,.” 











To Miss BLAKE, Tomakin, Edinburgh, 


DERRYGRA, GALWAY, Dec. 26, 1883, ¢ 
“DARLING NORAH, — Look out for 
| squalls! Because he has started! The 


other having read your letter to :ne, let 
outthe whole aflair without meaning it. 
She told him how you were enjoying vour- 
 selfand what delightful people Lady Janet 

had gathered round Ler, and that there was 
| one nan in particular whom Noran seemed 
to have found especially interesting. You 
know what mai.ina is when she onee be- 


gins! He had a flowing account 1 can tell 
you. I gave her a somewhat severe kick 


(we were at luncheon), which she bore 
ike atuartyr at the time, but for which I 
had a Jecture afierwards, George was up 
in arinsinamoment. I could see by the 
| glitter of bis eye, and the increased suavity 
of bistnanner, T[ write this hurriedly, to 
give vou titnely warning of his advance up- 
' 


| on you. T was quite nad with poor mamimna 
about her want of discrimination in men- 
| tioning to him your modern Darnley, and 
she, when I explained matters to her, pro- 
fessed to be equally mad with herself, But, 
to be ean’id, I didn’t believe her. I know 
thatin ber soul she favors George, and 
would giadly see you Lady Blake. And 
I cannot wonder. George, to ny thinking, 
suits you down to the ground ; and 1 don't 
| believe one bit in your hero with the ro- 
| tigntic name, 
| “Dear Norah, don’t stay too long with 
| that pompous old woman and her nephew, 
jor Lsball do something desperate. 
“Iver your loving sister, 
| “KATHLEEN.” 
| 
| 
} 


Christinas had come and gone, and a 
New Year was at hand. 
To Norah Blake the past three weeks 
| spent in her aunt's Scottish home had 
proved far trom unpleasant, though it bad 
been with a doubting heart she bad accepted 
| the invitation. 
There had been moments, indeed, which 
‘vere altogether pleasani—moments, indeed 
in whieh Mr. Bruce had a good deal to do. 
fie had fallen into her lite at once, from 
the first hour when he saw her enter the 
firelit room, tall and pale, and faintly smil- 
ing. and bad found himself a little later on 
rather Wrapt up in the arranging of her 
| movements, and almost of ber thoughts, 
 Hehad begun by declaring he would 
make her visit a pleasant one to hor, and, 
lied ended by finding that it would bea 
pleasant oue for him. 
Sue was fresh, delightful, even a little 


amusing ; one forgotto yvawn when with 
her, one forgot a ood deal, indeed, that 


one might better have remembered, perhaps 
were the truth told, 

Bhutto be able to forget successfully at 
tines isa very comfortable gilt, 

The tirst few days had gone charmingly, 
and others might have followed as simoothly 
but fora new element that was thrown into 
their midst, in the person of the stalwart, 
«elem looking young [rishinan,Sir George 

hlake. 

‘To Norah, even though his coming bad 
been foretold to her by a faithiul sister, lis 
sudden descent upan all the surrounding 
frivelity had been something of a shock. 

At Uines in her quiet home in Ireland, 
she found bin now and then a trifle op- 
pressive; here he wasimimeasurably more 
~~), 

Hie was, vet he was not her lover. 

Hie had, indeed, gone as far in that direc- 
tien as She would perimit, and had certainly 
conveyed to her the impression that be 
fuliv intended to go farther. 

He had net in actual words asked her to 

larry him, but there was not a shadow of 
louie that he meant todo soon any occasion 
thatipight bappen to strike him as beng 
‘tothe possibilitv of bis receiving 
jesired. 
hodieal, by to means 


puestion Lue answer he 


As! ce, ke was altogether 
iifferett. 

Ile 
id knew 
t rtv vVears than 
fiseosered in a lifetime. 

a tall dark inan, with an appeal- 


balf-subdued inanner that hinted atg,| 


tel 


as light as the other was solid, 
more of the world’s ways in bis 
Sir Georye would have 


vas 


lie was 
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love making, but that seldom overstepped 
toe limit or made himself in any way un- 
ec unfortable. 

Iie was, Norah told herself, everything 
he ought to be, and she gave berself up un- 
c mditionally to the enjoyment of his per- 
ft. ctions, and the arrangements he nade for 
her well-being. . 

And now it was the eve of a New Year; 
‘bo-n.orrow wonld see it dawn ! 

They were all a little depreased in spite 
of many efforts to the contrary, and Lady 
Janet was undisguisedly sleeny. 

Sir George, the only guest that night, 
tired perhaps,ct listening to Norah's laugh- 
ter as She sat apart with Bruce, had taken 
an early departure, almost lnmuediately, in- 
deed, alter dinner; and at nine precisely 
Laly Janct rose fron her couch and de- 
elared her intention of seeking her maid 
forthwith and the couch, that was to follow 
on that damsel’s administrations, 

Norah, a little dismayed at the idea of 
having so early to seek a repose in’ which 
she was of no need, rose too, . 

“You need not come quite ye: You may 
stay 4 little longer,dear,and entertain Darn- 
ley,” said Lady Janet, with drowsy good- 
nature. “But dov’t sit up too late. See to 
that Darniey.”’ 

She smiled at them ina listless fashion, 
and then faded sleepily away. 

Norah glanced ruefully at her companion, 
“That means halfan hour's grace,no more,” 
she said, “and T do so hate going to bed un- 
til the spirit moves me. The way Aunt 
Janet speaks makes one feel as though one 
was a baby !” 

She laughed, but there was unmistakable 
vexation in her mirth. 

‘Well don't do it,”’ said Darnley. 

Then he looked at her suddenly asthough 
some thought had just occurred to him. “It 
ix New Year’s Eve,” be said, ‘and the city 
will be illuimninated, and there will be re- 
joicings of a rather unique character in 
certain parts of it. You, who live so far 
from us and our customs, should) know 
something of our lower classes, Lady 
Janet isin bed, and the worla lies belore 
us. Let us play truant for once. Put on 
your ulster and the hat that yu least esteem 
and let us sallv forth in search o} some 
knowledge.”’ 

“T don’t think,’’ said Norah, hesitating, 
“that I much care for knowledge. There 
should be something else.”’— . 

“There will be adventure. Cannot even 
that stir you? There will be the certainty 
that if discovered, condeimpation will fall 
upon our heads, 

“There is the thought that the estimable 
Sir George (who plainly regards you with 
open disapproval) would look with scorn 
upon your conduct. And——” 

“Yes—let us go,” interrupted she lightly, 
flushing and litting eyes to his,that burned 
With a quick yet sombre fire. 

A tew minutes later she stole down, 
wrapped ina warin fur cloak and gently 
hooded, and together they stepped across 
the hall with its pink shaded lamps,opened 
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ral, stooping short and pressing her hand 
yoy heart. “It cagnot last, or it will kill 

Even as she spoke, the sound of rapidly 
approaching footsteps came to them. 

Norah almost ran to meet them, and pres 
ently could see the man to whom they be- 
longed standing out clearly from the intense 
darkness behind hin. 

And as she saw hin,she came to an abrupt 
standstill, and turned eagerly to Bruce, who 
had joined her, 

ller heart seeined to cease beating. and 
she knew that her tace was growing, ot 
only white, out cold. 

Who was it ? 

What fanciful resemblance was this? 
Surely Fate could not do her so base a 
turn! 

Even as she stood and stared blankly at 
him, with parted lips and wide, borror- 
Stricken eyes, the figure emerged into the 
fuller light of the near lamp, and stood re- 
vealed as Sir George Blake. 

Norah made a sudden retreat—a sharp 
movement suggestive of the idea, that for 
wtmoment she had dwelt upon the possibil- 
ity of being able to hide herseif behind her 
companion, 

Then she conquered the undignified de- 


| Sire, and as a means of proving that she 





the hall door for themselves, and, unknown | 


tothe household, emerged into the darkness 
of the night. 

It was a quaint old-fashioned street in 
which they soon found themselves, and it 


ight have been a city of the dead, so. stil | 


it was, so replete with an uuobroken cali. 

From this they went on chatting, sight- 
secing, wandering about, and taking no 
note of Line. 

Suddenly Norah, pausing, glanced at her 
companion, and then burst out laughing. 

“Why, where are we ?’’ she said, glanc- 
ing somewhat timidly to the right and left. 
“Where are al! the people to whom this 
street ineans home ?’ 

*Probablv they have gone to 
Bruce, laughing. 

“To bed!’ She started 
this hour !"" 

“Why, what hourdo you think it is?” 
asked he, a little surprised at her surprise. 

“Ten, perlaps ?’’ faltered she, a little ner- 
vously, 


bed,”’ said 


violently. 


“Ten? Heve vou forgotten that it is 
the New Year’s Eve? It is—twelve, 
said Bruce, reluctantly, taking out his 


watch and pretending to examine it beneath 
the light of the street lamp. 


“Oh; no!’ said the girl in a horrified 
tone. 
She clasped her bands, and a look of pas- 


sionate distress darkened her face, and 
deepened the curves of her beautiful lips. 
“] forgot evervthing—the,hour,the occasion 
the tneaning of it all! But we must get 
home ; that is the principal thing now,” sl.e 
exclaimed, turving to him with a pruful at- 
tempt at composure. “What would Lady 
Janet say if she heard of—ot this?” Then 
another jorrible thought striking her: 
“Hiow shall we getin ?) The servants will 
be all asleep.’’ 

“That will be quite right enough. 1 have 
a latch-key ; but——"’ he was glancing eag- 
erly around him, and stepped shortin his 
sentence, 

“But what ?”’ sharply. 

“I confess I don’t quite know where we 
are,” he acknowledged with ajrather t iced 
laugh that unnerved her even more than 
lis aSSertiotn. 


“Come,” she said coldly ; ‘we must walk 
‘ } it “a | eBVve nts aint WwW ¢ mect Beotiie 1)¢t 
" ——? 1 ¥ ' yome lies.’ 
‘ 
~ Nn 
Phev bad turned = “s 
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had never intended it, she went ostenta- 
tiously forward and confronted Sir George” 
as he stood rigidly upright in the centre 
of the street. 

Only for an instant, however did he so 
stand ; the inexpressible pain he suffered 
then, was subdued alinost as it came to 
life, 

He recovered himself wondertully,betore 
Bruce had time to notice the shock he fad 
sustained, aud atall events belore Norah 
had realized the eternity of it. 

ile was ghastly vale, but his voice as he 
spoke was periectly under control, 

“Ab ! so you too ventured out to see the 
sights,’ he said, addressing himself ex- 
clusively to Norah. “Not altogether so 
good a thing as one bad been led to belicve. 
Are you on your way home ?” 

“If you can only tell us that,’ said she 
With a poor attempt at unconcern. She 
tried to laugh but failed,and was unbappily 
conscious of her failure. ‘The fact 1s,”’ she 
said, breaking down a littie, ‘we have lost 
our way.”’ 

“An awkward time to lose it,’ returned 
he with a pale sinile. 

“So awkward that, if you can, I hope you 
will help us,” said Bruce with a frown, 

“Yes, Help us,’’ said Norah in a low tone, 

“Tt you will tollow me,” he said coldiy, 
stil! addressing Norah, “I think IT can lead 
you toa stand, where one cab, at least, nay 
be found,” 

They followed him as culprits might aad 
got their cab. 

That he had asked for no explanation of 
her extraordinary appearance there, at that 


heur of the night, struck cold upon the 
yirl’s heart. 

Yes, he had condetined her. 

Without a word—without giving her a 
chance of clearing berself te had con. 
demued her! It was hard! 

Iie declined a seatin the eab, and went 


away from the door of itatter carefully put- 
ting her into it, Wikhout a spoken good- 
night, and with no courtesy indeed beyoud 
the very taintest lilting of lis hat. 

Her drive home was one of unbroken 
silence, and when she got silely to her 
room without rousing a member of the 
household, she flung herself upon ber bed 
and burst into a passion of tears, 


* 7 + + * a 


Next morning Lady Janet was closeted 


for aconsiderable time with a very early 


“AL! 


visitor, who would take no denial, 


As he took his departure she rang her 


| bell sharply,and demanded that Miss Blike 


would come to her at once. 
Miss Blake caine; not without some 
pidation, ber conscience being anything but 


tre- 


cali. 

And then it ali catne out. 

Ladv Janet in some tiysterious 
had been made aware of last night» dread- 


ful escapade. 


fashion, 


Her niece had been seen at midnight in 
the streets of Edinbrgh with Daroley 
Bruce. 


It was horrible, shameful, 

She declined to say Whi 
wes; she only asked if the 
were true. 

Was it true ? 

Shesatin judgment aud gazed at tue 
terrified girl with a cruel sternuess. 

wVe Sas said Norali faintls . 

adv Janet, too, was ipparentiv 
prived of speech by the opentiess of tuls 


her inforinant 
Infortmation 


I }* * 
sinall avowal on the girl's part. 

“lf it had been anyone but an engaged 
tnan,” She said at last, looking at the yirl 
with contemptuous €yes. 

. rr 

“KEugaged - 

The word fell from Norah's lips with 
startling rapidity. She looked fixedly at 
Lady Janet. That sjie Was thoroughly 
roused now was quit plain to the elder 
Wotlttatle : 

“Yes, engaged lfad ‘ eal mriey 

’ \I iss 
L ye is ‘ yaszed to Mi 
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| “that is impossible ! 


“Wire he married or single there is no 
excuse for your conduct of last might; it is 
a most distressing aflair altogether. [I'm 
sure I don't know how I am to explain it 
to your inether,’’went on Lady Janet pres- 
ently. 

“That trouble | can at Jeast spare you" 
returned Norah haughtily. “1 can go home 
and explain it to her myself.” 

“Well, perhaps that would be the better 
plan,” said Lady Janet siowly. 

She rose from her seat as she said this, 
and as ifa litle afraid to look at the girl, 
noved noiselessly from the roora. 

Fora long hour Norah sat there silent, 
altmost inoctionless, until a step in the ante- 
reom outside compelled ber to raise her 
heau, and see that it was Darnley Bruce 
that had entered the room and was now 
slanding betore her, 

She rose involuntarily. 

“My aunt bas just told me’ be began, 
with « little amused air, “that she has been 
criticising, somewhat unkindly, Our very 
barinless adventure of last evening. 
her criticisin vexed you? " 

“Certainly,” said Norah, gravely. 

“Then let it do so no longer. 
make the inipropriety of these 
proper.”’ 

Ile hesitated and laughed lightly. 

“Ifagirl were te walk abroad at any 
hour with her uffianeced husband, wery Lit- 
tle would be said—isn’t that #07" Ine asked, 
Still siiling. 

“T don’t know,’’ replied 


Let us 
prudes— 


ing him steadily with large axpectant 
eyes. 

Unconsciously she aflorded him encour- 
agement. 


“Place ine in that position, Norah,’’ said 
he, quickly, ‘Tell me that I shall one day 
be your busband.” 

A sudden fervor fell into his usually non- 
chalent voice, 

His face changed and grew singularly 
earnest. 

The smile died from it. 

“You!” she said. 

She looked at hit strangely for a 
ute or so, and then her eyes fell 
ground, 

“And how about Miss Prendergast?” she 
wenton very gently, ber closed lips prow- 
ing full of ineaning. 

Hie colored warinly. 

“You have heard 
“That wasa_ folly—a 
covered from.” 

“She is pretty— an heiress !"’ 

“Sheis not your equal, And it isall 
over now. A week ago I wrote to her to— 
absolve ber from her protmise to mne,"’ 

“A week ago!” 


tine 
to the 


then,”’ he exclaimed, 
inacness I have re- 


“A full week- And now | ain free to 
wed you, Norab.”’ 

Did she shrink from hit as he eagerly 
approached her? 

“Only a week,’ she said, raising her 
her hand reflectively to her forehead. 
“And before that?" Her pause here waa | 


so Slight, thatif le had teant to explain 
tnatters, his hesitation in doing so went al- 
most unmarked, ‘“Itisall very Strange,” 
she finished, with a deep sigh. 

“Strange that I should change ty = fan- 
cied adiniration lor another to my strong 
love for you? It would have been stranger 
had [not done so.) And now you wi:l take 
pity on me,” said hestntling fondty. “You 
will name our wedding dav 
You willmarry me, Norah ?”’ 

“Oh! as to that,” she answered, gravely; 
a) 

“Tinpossible!”’ 

““(uite—-quite so! 

“] don’t think IT ounderstana,’’ said 
Bruce, aking astrong effort: at cooipos- 
ure, but growing extremely pale. 
you mean to tell ie that after all that bas 
passed between us you now Inean to reject 
me?’ 

She looked up at him steadily 
coldly. 

“After all what?’ 
haughtily. 

“After all our happy hours spent to- 
yether. Hours in which vou drew ty 
heart frou: out nny body and made it yours. 
Will you destroy that heart? ” 


and 


“An! she said, gently, “I do not think 
Ishall destroy it. A month ago it was 
hers; to-day it is mine, aid tumorrow 

” 


She paused, ana ran her slender fingers, 
With an absent air, along the edge of the 
antique cabinet pear ler. 

“This istrifing!’’ cried he, angrily. ‘I 
tell you that tor your sake | have thrown 
up fortune, and now vou say vou will have 


nothing to do with tue. 2 liave given up 
that other girl to gain you.” 
“Tau sorry for thatotber girl,’ replied 


she, a sudden fash in her eyes, 

“You need not.”’ returned he, with a bit- 
ter laugh. ‘Believe ine, she requires no 
coumniseration, She was glad tose be re- 
Sue cares for ine quite as little as 


” 


leased. 
you do. 

“Jam sorry,” said but 
time she looked at hitn, and could 
genuine Kindly regrets tn 


this 


Were 


Blie AAI, 
he 
thatthere was 


her tone. 


It was a glance fatal lo his hbopen, vet it 

seemed to moisten bis parched soul. 
y iv pity, @ entreated 
4 s « it ris 
. A - 

] ave to forgive ] . : I 
sank alittle, and she half turned away 
“thatnow I know [| eould never have 
loved you. ‘There, go sie Whispered 
hurriediy, a moment later, a8 steps could be 
heard outside drawing nearer and uearer vo 
the d 4, before Lady Janet mes to 


thas | 


Norah, regard- | 





“anear day. | 


“De } 


} 
very 


she demanded a little 


eee 


ye po to learn that you—you asked,and 
had nothing to give!’’ 

He straighten! himself, and with a 
swift glanee at her, quitted the room by the 
upper door, 

As he did so the lower one was opened 
and someone came in, 

After all it was not Lady 
only Sir George Blake. . 

“Lady Janet tellame vou are thinking 
of returning home,’ he began, hardly 
looking ather. “I foar she has been un- 
warrantably severe with you. But it will 
be wise to make allowances, To go back 
now in such hot haste to Derrygra seems to 
ine the very height of folly.” 


Janet—it was 


“She bas left :ne no salternative.’’ said 
Norah, “She was too angry to be reasona- 
ble, She was not so unwarrantably severe 


as unpardonably rude! Of course, I shall 


go. Kathleen, at least understands me, 
and tuamnna always knows I[ aim not 
afraid of their verdict. As for Lady Janet, 


she has behaved abomWably. What was 
itall butwupistake, My mind wasso oe 
cupied—I was %o interested in the psople— 
the sfene - the strange woirdness of the ef- 
feet—that | forget everything. But,’ 
hbaughtily, * forgetfulness is nota crime!” 

“No,” said be, meditutively, his eyes on 
the carpet. “And, a8 you say, you were so 
interested," 

“In the people 
repeated, imputiontly. 
would not listen, 

“She will be sorry for them 
and by. LTthink, perhaps, she is sorry for 
thom even now,” sail Blake. “SOO. 
times, too she speaks of thinus that aro not 
quite understood by ber, Perhaps Ad 
He hesitated, and then went on: “Per. 
baps she spoke to you of Bruce's engage- 
ment?’ 

“*Yens,"’ 

“She does not know the truth about that 
aflair, Bruce iwno longer engaged to be 
tnarried, tle has broken off all ties that 
bound hitn to Miss Prendergast. Ile is a 
free man.” 

“You have been speaking to bin?" 
the girl, regarding him fixedly. 

¢Yes."’ 

Hie looked past her, out of the window, 
and trowned slightly. 

“You see,”’ he said slowly, “in a measure 
I feel bound to look after you—your inter- 
ests—your happiness !"’ 

It was with a« visible effort he made this 
speech, yet bis voice was unbreken, and 
his gaze was not lowered. 


seene,”’ she 
Lady Janet 


the whole 
Hat 


herself, by 





said 


“Ttis very wood of you,” said Norah, a 
faint inflection of sarcasin iu her tone. 
“And what is it you want to do for ime 
now?" 


A short silence followed on Ler question, 
Then— 

“Bruce 
slowly. 
excellent family; he is @ ian 
friends !"’ 

He broke off abruptly, aod came a step 
nearer to her. 

“I have been assured,’’ he said, ‘that the 
dearest wish of his heart is to inake you his 
wife!’ 

Norah moved a8 if involuntarily, ana 
raised to hisw very pale face wreathed in a 
cold disdaiutul simile. 

“All that, | know,’ she said. 
Ine everything just before you came in,’ 

Sir Georgo started violently. 


Joves vou,’ maid Sir George 
“He is ation of good position, of 
With inany 


“He toid 


“As forins, bdo not tove, and I shall 
never marry Mr. Bruce. He quite under 
stands that. Heisyone, Itis unlikely I 


Shall ever see bitn again.” 

“You refused tins?’ 

“Yes, ves! Why will you inake me 
peat it,” eried she with some 
Vehemence, 

For a long titne 

‘Then she raised 
heavily. 

She turned her eyes to lis, 

“Will You leave 1, 4 w hye 
her pentlest tone, 

Hie rose atonce to obey ber. 

“You meant to be kind, I SULT Pom y 
lieve,”’ she said, in a low volee, 
thank you, Sut vou have given 
things to think of, ana 
alone! 

He moved away trom her 
roo, but as he got to the door 
and looked back at her, his 
handle. 

“If you won't marry him,will you tnarry 
me?’ he said. 

She let her aris tall to her side. 

“Oh! George,” she cried, 

“Well? '? said he, looking at her. 

Perhaps what he saw decided binn, be 
cause he dropped tue tandle of the door 
and went back to her, 

“Well?” he maid again, butin avery 
different voice this time, being now in tull 
possession of ber trembling hands, 

“T Know | shouldn't have been there last 


re- 
suppressed 


neither of 
her lead 


them spoke, 
and sighed 


murinured in 


I be- 
“and I 
mie HnmaAny 
I would wish to be 


down the 
ie paused 
hand tipon the 


hight,’ she confessed Liunmbly. «But I 
did so want to Know what it was ail 
about.’’ 

“And now you know,” said he. 

She blushed hotly beneath tis grave 
yianee and the indirect taeaning of lie 
wor ls. 

Yes; kn . ' ei] “And 
4iter a [Wa [_moVery . T chichea't 

ir’ t ) at 7 

i 

¥ req ; 

wider ell wiiat J . { Phe world 

s MTEIOLETiEs hy 1, And what w people 
say ? 

“Tuat is my affair,” said (reory Blake, 
as be bent down and 4 1 his lorviveness 
‘ 1 “4 












































Dur Uoung Folks. 


AT LITTLE CONT. 





HY PIPKIN. 





T'S to» bad, I declare; 1 sShan't have a 
penny left by the tine Christuas 
comes," said Minnie Blake, looking up 

from some papers upon which whe bw 
been dotting down various memorand, 
and pushing back ber lair which had fal- 
len over her face. 

“What's the matter, Minnie? What are 
you hooking #0 grave about?" asked her 
sister Laura. “T have been wateling vou 
for the last ten minutes, afraid to speak, 
you seemed iminersed in such deep caleu- 
lations.” 

“So l was, Laura I have been wonder- 
ing whatever Tehall do about Christusas 
presents this year, fo want to give sone. 
thing to lots of people, but twenty dollars 
does not leave much to spare for presents, 
when ithasto include a half year’s dress 
and various little expenses besides, In 
fact, lL believe I) shall commence Decers- 
ber withexactly twenty-five cents to the 


oom," 


“Indeed, Pim justin the same predios 
ment, Min. Let's put our heads together, 
and see what we can devise. | wish Alice 


was here, she is such # 
comtriving things out of 


Brown 
hend at 
ing.’ 

“Yes, isn’tshe? By the way, I 
her to come in to-nivtt, and’ aM A 
the bell was heard—‘'] duo believe 
she.’ 

So it proved to be, andina few tinutes 
Alice war Ritigly wettled in othe 
chair with ber two friends on the rug beside 
her. 

“We were just speaking of you, Alice, as 
you rung,” sald Laura, ‘and wishiteg for 
your assistance.” 

“Tn what way? "inquired Alice, You 
know you are quite welcome ty any Po ean 
give you.” 

“Thank you. Our thougtts were 
Pied with Cliristiias presents anid perititlese 
pockets, How to make the 
of the other.” 

“Ob! said Alice, laughing. “That ima 
subject which has often cecupled my mind 

“Yes, and how you mnanare to make 
inany pretly things outol moth, as were 
do, Dean't tinagine.” interrupted Mirunite, 


cay tal 
tooth 


ak eal 


ritigg ut 
that i 


ari 


ha) 


cone: chotee cnt 


“Shall TP tell you tay preat seeret? "said 
Alice. 

“Please,”’ 

“Well, it is this —I[ never throw aways 
anvthing which tay comedn useful ft 
made a large tay sore Cie age, and tite 


it] putevery scrap ot stulf T lhave to spare, 
every old box, and, in facet, anveling at als 
thatinay bo turned to account, It was te 
mv aunt Jane that Twas indebted tor that 
advice, and very useful To have found 
“”’ 

‘Well, then, Alice, vou tiust have an 
especial lot of very good things in that 
bay. Now weonly have the veriest cub 
boiel.”” 

“Thave no more than you, Now fee 
here, Minnie,” she continued, noting th 
Jook of Ineredulitv in her courpanion's face, 
“whatdo you do with all your odd pieces 
end things?" 

“On, nothing. That is, I leave thei 
aboutininy drawers until those get toe 
full, and then T have a yprand clearance and 
Kive them to Anne to dispose of” 

“Just what l thought, my dear. Now, 
what«do you say, Minnie, to our adjourn 


Ing Upte Vvour room, and seeing What tiayv 
be done with you ‘rabbish,” as you call 
hal 

“Oh, Aliee,vou darling! Will vou realliv? 
Conme along theo’ satd teeth the girls, 


Jumping up. “Bat, continued Minnie, ‘od 
hope you won't be shocked 
the stute of confusion tnv wardrobe isto. f 
dotry to tidy up 
ever Tdo Dia sure to prut 
mo careluliv that DP forget 
and then have to reall = couat 
searching. Now, | Vlice, you 
take the chair, Latra, vou thay sit) on the 
bed if vou ainke, and take notes of what the 
oracle lias to say.” 


Wihieth Verth sere 


eceasionalivy bat whe 

AWAY TV tliitiges 
liey “are, 
evervili nny oot 


“ hi ‘Te 


e@re We Are, 


drawer, 
thal We thay 


“Now, Minnie, begin at the first 
and putoutall your rubbish 
examine wt’ 

“Well, said Minnie, obediently deg mit 
ing an aruiful of pieces on the tMeoor, 
*Tiere’s not muci there, DP langaine. Souse 
old ribbous, the pteces leftoftwo sumer 
dresses, soiied lace——' 


“Hlere’s something to start with,” ex 
claimed Alice, seizing a piece of Turkey 
red etafl, which she perceived tolled liye 
With some print, “and, ol, what « preity 
bit of salleen. TI think those little Spriggy 


there are. 
etotigh be 


wtterns are just tiie pretliost 
Now, Minnie, thisis quite lange 


' 


eover one of Llbose pentiv pealini-lemal Latis, 
aud the addition of sors tliat “ue, pre- 
viously washed and steeped in tea te 
wive it a pretty brown t t, would make « 
Charialiug Wall pro eet for merase nes draw. 
buyer Ne” 
y a & . * 
| hk N 
‘ ts 
4 eit 
w ‘ 
piece verviiu y t ‘ ~ ij™ 
Jeal and stitch to on totmtke the p 
You can put the lace all round the e dyes, 
and on the top too, if you like. Tt is cw ged 
plan to run a piece of e.astic along the top 
of the pockel; i heeps it from bulging 
out.” 
“That wil j aj slivior aul ea 
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oe - 


Laura; “but do you leave the handle bare, 
Alice?"’ 

“Oh, no. J forget. You twist ribbon 
round it, and nake a bow on the top, by 
which itishung up. Hereis some ribbon 
that will do quite well, she proceeded, 
picking a ypece out of the heterogeneous 
ieee before her, “Minnie, what an extra- 
vagantgirl vou are! These bows would be 
as youd as new if you did not toss them 
albout @o."" 

* Yeu, dear, but don't begin to lecture ine 
onmy sing, orweshall bave no time for 
anything else, What did) you propose 
doing with that Turkey red?" 

“Pirst, tell ine, do you wear paper col- 
lara? *’ 

“Yes, sometimes, They are very con- 
venient for traveling and for when you are 
ona visit, T think.” 

‘sSodol, Buotthe reason I asked was 
because T wantthe boxes, What do youdo 
with thems?" 

“Dis sure Ldon't know,’ said Minnie, 
opening another drawer, “Perhaps there 
are some bere. Yes, one—two—three— 
here are four; but of what use are they?" 

“Well, it l bad them Tshould) transform 
two ofthem into a pair of pincushions, and 
the other two into boxes for odds and 
ends.” 

“How? asked both the giris. 

“Let us take toe pincustion tirst. Make 
4)ya0 Cushion to fitthe box, and cover it 
With «a piece of the Turkey red. Then take 
“4 Nounee of the same 





tnaterial, just the | 


Segal of the box, and stitels ito on at the | 


top. You tmav hide the place of joining if 
Vou like, either by @ piping of the red, ora 


sroall frill of lace, Furnish one with white 
pios and the other with black.” 

Those are splendia.”’ 

“Now for the boxes. They are also very 
easily inade. Make a flounce, as you did 
for the pineushions, only not quite so deep, 
and stich ittothe box just where the lid 
teaches to when itison. Then cover th 
lid, slightly stufling iton the top, and put 
asialler Nounce round it to reach to the 
topolthe first. You cin either line the in- 
side ofthe boxor not, as you please. These 
are sery useful for bolding hairpins or 
other odd things belonging tothe totlet ta- 
tole.”’ 

“Thank you, Alice. IT shall certainly try 
one Of those for Maria, She isalways losing 
hairpins. Now bave you any other sug- 
gestions 2°’ 

“Well, ves, L think #0. Shall you think 
me very inquisitive if Task you atew 
questions about the contents of your store- 
foc?’ 

‘(our store-room? '' cried Minnie, 
ig eurprised, “oh, no, not at all; but 
the one las todo with the other I 
divine,’ 

LT) soon show vou,’ said Alice, laugh 
ing. “Pave vou any of those siuall tins of 
peated ment? 

“Yes, we olfen have them.” 

“Well, save the next empty tin, and get 
the topeut out neatly. Then have some 
picces Of cork, roughly broken up inte 
siall pieces, and thickly cover the outside 
ofthe tin with these, ‘astening on by strony 
glue. If vou ean afford to varnish it) after- 
wards, so much the better. They make the 
ost charming Jitthe tlower-bolders you 
CAhh CONCEIVE, 

‘Qnulv fanev? To could not imagine to 
what use they were to be put. I have seen 
pieture-frames mmade of cork like that, and 
they really looked very pretty.”’ 

“Pin sure they would; and have you not 
neieed the litthe things my ferns grow in— 


Jomok- 
what 
Caniuot 


my miniature fernery, as Pealiit. It is 
tiade out of those lony oval tins in whieh 
lberrings are preserved; and those [I cover 


in the samme way, till with earth, and grow 
sonall ferus, such as the stonecrop in tens. 
They look verv pretty on the table, Others 
I have seen covered with twigs, and bits of 
fir cone, and acorn: cups, They are even 
prettier than the cork.” 


‘Really, Alice, vou are as good as a fairs 
podiwother, and imake ine feel qtite rich. 
Wists the iatter, Laura?’ as tit 


youug lady jumped up with an exclama- 
Lieve. 
“Why, talking about the etore-room re. 
initnided ine of something else Constance 
showed oe, You kKoow those tin mratel- 
box boiders that come in the packages of 
Well ber aunt had painted half 
adezen of those so prettily with tittle lLand- 
You know it's very conven- 
wentteobave abox of tnatehes on éveryv 
tantelpiewe, and these cases tuake thei 
look quiteornauental, which they are uot 
isis iy. 
but, Laura, neither you tor I can part, 

sof can’t seo" 

“Ot course, TL Kuow that, niv dear. What 
I Was going lo suggest was, (hat they might 
be covered with cork, like the flower- 
pots. "" 

‘Yes, ® thev mnight. That’sa new 
forte, Laura,’ said Alice, “Did 


inatehes ? 


CAPM! SCOTION, 


idea 
you see 


aoviliingye else that would be usetul for 
us?" 
“No. Yos, though—perhaps I did. I saw 
sone piates which were rather prety. 
firev were ordinary Coumnon white plates, 
costing, L suppose, a penny or two each, 
mel then orratuented, Ohne was wills 
tapeel Various Kinds, arranged in prt 
~ i Aber lbad crests, and another su 
on Chev were iz i 
" boon 
t kK Y wii 4 e 
‘ jit f | se 8S ulter i) 
Rall Al - “Oh, here's some miusiin., N 


were lo liuvest li a penny's worth of 
iwwender, and to addto it a little dried 
{ int, ground cloves, ,carraway seeds 
cuuid make some ' 
eComt Sachets, for 


delicious 
piacily ainong pocket- 


brick Mail, Vou 


‘ 
ly ; ' j be 





“Just what mamina loves, 


lifted quite a weight off my mind, and I 


ai sure you have nobly earned the cup of 


tea which I bear Anne carrying in.” 
— 


THE LITTLE WAX WOMAN. 





BY M. THORGER. 


rASitareal doll? Oh, ves, just an 
ordinary doll, and nothing more, It 

was given asa present toa little girl 
hundred 





oue Christinas, and it saved three 
lives? 

Yeu, it is a fact. It really boppened. Shall 
] tell vou how ? 

Sne was anice wax doll, with 
and pretty curling bair, dressed in shining 
satin, with a beauiiful sash 

Golden spangles glittered in the folds of 
her skirt. 

Ontheedge of the United States, on a 
strip of land whieh had onee belonged to 
Mexico, there was a wild tribe of Red In. 
dians, called the Apaches, 

Their home was in the midstof the rocks 
—a little grassy valley,witha pretty stream 
risseoitoge Chircougels it. 

Tbe rocks rose up so steep and straight 
ou every side, that no one could enter the 
valley, except by acteft in the rocks, like a 
gateway —a little pass tual was very easily 
guarded, 

These Apaches were very fierce,and when 
they had not food enough they would ruah 
down from their lonely hills, and seize 
whatthey wanted aud kill the farmers, 
The country was full of dreadfal tales of 
the men and women and children they had 
murdered. 

Many people said it was 
live in Safety near them. 

Tuey were so wild, noone could get at 
them to reason with them. 

None of them could Speak English. The 
Government sent a party of soldiers to pro- 
tect the people, and fight with these In- 
dians. . 

Now the Red Indians are very brave,and 
everybouy said they would fight until they 
were all killed. 

Hut the general wie commanded the sol- 
diers said nothing, for he pitied these cour- 
apes BAV ALES, 

He knew their Spanish neighbors had 
treated these Indians verv cruelly in times 
past, until they looked upon all white men 
as their deadly enemies, 

Ile wanted to show them how readv he 
was to be their friend if they would let 
Te 

So the general led on listen very quiet- 
lv. and waited while ie sent his) scouts be. 
fore bins to find Outall they could) about 
the home of these Apaches, 

Wien the seouts returned, they 
general there Were about three hundred in 
thie Village. 

Phe general waited and watched to see 
what the Red tnen would do, 

After a few davs,a sinall 
away frou the village and toade themselves 
three lotyes lower down the bill. They did 
Hotseem asiftuey Knew the soldiers were 


impossible to 


| so near thems, for they brought their wives 
} and elildren with therm, 


|} asleep—not to 


‘Now,’ satd all the soldiers, ‘*we ean 
pounce Upon party unhawares—take 
theo bv surprise—that is what the general 
mustde. They cannot resist us long.” 

butthe kKind-bearted yveneral bad a far 
better pian. 


tis 


He sent a number of his dragoons upinto 
the bili at mignet, when the Indians were 
shoot them, but to make 
them prisouers, 

One of lis cleverest scouts led the way up 
the rocky beights, where the horsemen 
would not be s¢en under the shadow of the 
trees, 

Hlere they bid themselves in the day,and 
watebed their Opportunity. . 

Ast grew dark, when the Inuaians were 
asleep, they rode out soitly from 
the fr hiding places, and surrounded the 


eee bore 


three lodges, So that net one of the Rad 
then Could yet away to rouse the Others in 
tie vislaye. 


The lodian chiefs were bound in) their 
sleep and only woke up to tind thewuselves 
prisoners. 

Noone was hurt. 

There was au 
bende, - 

The soutiers seized them all, Women and 
clilagreu too, met them on their fastest 
horses, and galloped otf 

The seidiers returned to the general's 
ecaunp with their priponers aboultwo o'clock 
tlre eX toyormiiny. . 

Vie general came with his 
wheounderstood the Indian 
talk t> therm. 

I wish vou could lave seen those savage 
cliels in their war-paint and feathers seated 
on the ground, with their blankets Wrapped 
round their beadsin sullen silence. The 
Red toan Knows nothing of fear. He seorns 


Indian family in eaeh 


Interpreters, 
language, to 


totter a complaint, suffer what he omiay. 
They were handsome fellows, more than 
six feet bight, with inteilizeut black eves 
aud boty biachk hair. 

l “ ssl arocd tlic ps ir | 

[ " . 
‘ . 4 

j +“ f SLia \ 
hua happens 

Phey clung to the fathers and mothers, 
who lovedt nf ily 

For two w agave t Keneral trie’ in 
Velute thake then ta 

Not one would utt i Sinwple word, o 
stent if t erprelers er 





Thank you 
very much, Alice, tor your help; you have 


told tine | 


party caine | 








The Indians behaved just an a wild 
animal will do when it is caught. 

| They skuiked and scowled, and refused 

| alladvanecs. What could the soldiers do 
with (em? 

Thea the general called bis lieutenant, 
and they west together to the prison camp, 
where these poor Apaches were sitting in 
their grim silence. 

The general took up one little girlin 
bis arin, and carried her away; {the lieu. 
tenant took up the other, and followed 
lit. 

The terrified children shrieked and strug- 
gled. 

Tiere was agony in the hearts of their 
| fathers and mothers, for they thought— 
“These white men will kill the children 

first, and then they will kill us.” But even 





tlue eyes then they would not speak one word or 


shed a single tear. 

The genera! and his lieutenant walked off 
with their litthe captives tothe general's 
own tent. 

He wasa fatherly man, and he thought 
that little girls’ bearts were inuch alike all 
the world over. 

So he set his sevearving captive on bis 
knee, and tried his best to pacify her, 

The lieutenant followed iis leader’s ex- 
aniple. 


“He woult notde the fir child harm, 
hut held it with his powerful arm, 
Pieat it could neither fight vor flee.*’ 





I am afraid it was avery hara day's work 

' for him, for he had no family of his own, 

| and knew nething about babyv®children, 

| The iittle ereatures sl) rieked,and howled, 
and yelled in their passionate terror, kick. 
ing and seratcehing, and biting at their 
strange nurses, Who held them so fast, thev 
could not get away from them, The general 
trie! to coax thems with sugar and candy, 
but it was of neo use, . 

The children kept on struggling and 
screaming like little furies, until they were 
worn out with their crying, and first one 
and then the other sobbed itself to sleep. 

| The general laid tue child he had been 
norsing down on his own couch, 

| Then he sent bis orderly to the nearest 
| family where be kuew there was a little 
| girl. 

| Now, what sbould you think for? ‘To 
| borrow a doil. 

| 4 fancy that gave, stern soldier must have 
j Stniles, 

| Certainly he had never been sent on such 
| an errand before, 

The little girl’s inam/na sent one direct! y 
| —the very Christinas doll IT have been de- 
scribing to you, with ber rosy c yeeks and 
bright blue eyes and spangled skirt. The 
general set it upatthe foot of the couch, 
just where the sleeping child would be 
sure lo see it when she opened her eyes. 

Then be sat down ina corner of his tent, 
, quite out of sight, an 1 waited until his 
prisoner wakened of her own accord. 
| Now, unagine the cestusy of the Indian 
| child, who had never had a doll in her life, 
who had never even dreamed there was 
such a thing tn the wor'd asa doll. 
| Flow sie stared atit! Tlow venturingly 
| she touched 1! 
| How sheshouted with glee to her com. 
parion, who was sleeping near her, to come 
and look; for they were sist rs! 

Inthe wonderand delight the sight of 
the doll called forth the Indian yirt forgot 
wiuere she was, 

She serampbled to the ground, with the 

| doll in ber aruis,to siiow it to ber sister. 

Can you faney the tw queer little crea- 
tures in their white fur dresses, orna- 
mented with a kind of rude embroidery, 
done witha poreupine’s quill instead of a 
needle, With their dark, ruddy faces, and 
eves at black as little bits of coal, sitting 
on the floorefthe general’s tent, hugging 
aud kissing their new found treasure? 

When the general saw that everything 
Was forgotten in the pleasure of the doll, be 
brought the sugar and the candy, and laid 
lton tie floor beside the children, and this 
time, being really hungry, they took it,and 
liked the taste. 

Then he feut to the prison 
fetched their mother. ° 

| When the Red woman was brought tothe 
door of the tent, she could searcely believe 


her senses, 
' 


camp, and 


There were the precious babies she was 
mourning over, playing happily togetber 
withthe wondrous doll, while the general 
fed them with lumps of sugar and 
camly. 

The lieutenant, I believe, wastrying his 
hand at entting ont paper horses. 

The erv ot jv and gratitade that went up 
from that Wila mother’s heart told the gen- 
eral he bad suceeeded. 

Soe at least would listen to him now. 

He eould net understand the childish 
prattie in the soft Indian tonynue,bul he saw 
by the inother’s eves she was sharing inthe 
children’s joy. 

' 


bv and bv he sent her back to the other 


prisoners, to tell the story in her own 
Wav. i 
It was easy werk now to persunde the 
J ns t os ra shed to be their 
Ss prisoners bad 
atid ' ? 
r ¢ i 
. ’ t ‘ irned 
" t ~ penera there Was no 
fighting, and, asone of the Indian cbhiels 
sald, when he had toid the story, “It was 
wax woman did it all.”’ 
a - - 
I> eg! v t igh! Aver’s Cherry 
Pe ral will qu Iv cur t and prevent 
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GROWING OLD. 





BY MATTHEW ARNOLD, 





What is it to grow o'd? 

]« it tolese the glory of the form, 

Ihe lustre of the eve ? 

{< it for beauty totorego her wreath ? 
Yes, but not this alone, 


j« it to fecl our strength, 

Not our bloom only, but our strength decay ? 
J< it te feel each limb 

(;row stiffer, every function less exact, 

Fach nerve more loosely strung ? 


Yes, this, and more ; but not, 

Ali! ‘tis not what in vouth we dreamed ‘twould be. 
“Tis not to have our lite 

Mellowed and softened as with sunset- glow, 

A golden day’s decline, 


li- not to see the world, 

A> from a height, with rapt prophetic eyes, 
And heart protoundly stirred ; 

And weep, and feel the fulness of the past, 
The vears that are no morc, 


It is to spend long days, 

And not once feel that we were ever young: 
It is to add, immured 

In the hot prison of the present, month 

To month with weary pain. 


It is to suffer this, 

And fecl but half, and feebly, what we feel, 
Deep in our hidden heart 

Festers the dull remembrance of a change ; 
jut no emotion, none. 


It is, last stage of all, 
When we are frozen up within, and quite 
The phantom of ourselves, 
To bear the world applaud the hollow ghost, 
Wiich blamed the living man. 
_ ee — 


CHRISTMAS TOYS. 


Ot carpertering I must conteas to little or 
no knowledge, though I believe it to be a 
most useful accomplishment, especially as 
the time for making articles for the Christ- 
mas tree draws near, so in the present pa- 
per I can only deal with such toys as can be 
manufactured with the needle, and these 
principally are connected with dolly’s attire 
and knickknacks for her house. 

I believe I shail never grow too old to 
admire dolls, or to forget the visits paid in 
past years to the toy shops, where the beau- 
ties with blue eyes and fair hair which 
filled the cases received my warmest admi- 
ration, orthe shop in the adjoining street 
where, I fancy, some of them first saw the 
light. 

That shopkeeper did not part with his 
best, forcertainly the most pearly comp‘ex- 
ions, the softest hair of golden hue, the 
most bewitching smiles, the most touchiug- 
lv retrousse noses were to be seen in that 
shop window, which I look for now in vain. 
Like other lovely visions of the past, it las 
vanished. 

Now, as a writer in one of the daily pa- 
pers puts it, ‘‘Dolls are our children’s chil- 
dren, and therefore our grandciildren,’’ it 
behooves us to look to it tiat they are ap- 
pareled as becomes their station in life. We 
cannot let them be dressed in the styles 
worn ten years ago, when thei. mammas 
are attired in the fashion of 1885, so we 
must make them becoming ‘‘granny 
nets to set off their pretty round cheeks, 
and fur muftsto keep their fingers from get 
ting coid. 

The bonnets, with large crowns of white 


’* bon- 


satin and gathered brims, are the counter- 
parts of those we see atthe milliners’ made 
on a small scale. 

Tam O'Shanter hats have become 
mon, but the Henry VIII. bonnets c@uld 
be easily made, and would probably be a 
novel present for a little girl. Piu-h or 
velvet is the best material tor them; the 
crowns are full and flat, and the brims nar- 
row. If the band is fastened with a buckle 
ot cut beads, and a little feather is stuck in 
it, they will be greatly prized. 

A muff, collarette, and a pair of cuffs, are 
not difficult to produce, although it is rather 
awkward to make such small things neatly, 
but they are worth the trouble for the plea- 
sure they give. 

Some persons are adverse to what others 


com- 


might eall “niggling work,’’ and no one 
who is, should attempt to dolls’ 
Clothes, for they must of necessity come 


‘ 1- . 
Mitat 


nider this category, and if they ar t 

neathy worked they are next to valucles- 

These sets ¢ in be com pose 1 of white or 
ices, earrings, et 

means be counted amongst the novelties 

they are sure to be acceptable, ind | . 


t when hung on a tree 


inished 


be sewn on a ¢ ard SU . ov 


i 
i 
‘ 
‘ 





be seen to the createst advantage, and also 


to avoikl the chance of their being lost. 
| Round beads of blue or red color can be 
strung on fine elastic, and they will not 


then require any clasp; and a bead with 
a& piece of Wire fixed in it serves for an ear 


ring. 


| 
| 
| 


Silk mittens for dolly will invariably be 
seized upon with delight, and anyone who | 


is clever at netting could make half a 
dozen pairs without much tronble, and thus 
give enjoyment to as many little girls. 
They are prettiest when mace in blue, pink 
or gold silk. 

A set of doll's toilet mats will be new to 
some children. They are white, and a bor- 
der in fine crewel stitch is worked on each 
a suitable design 


brush, looks 
well on these, and it can Se carried out in a 
few stitches. 


. Such as a 


Perambulator rugs can be made of white 
satin sheeting or oatmeal cloth, and worked 
in Crewels with dolly’s monogram in one 
; Ora small square of white fur can 


be lined with colored cloth to be used as a 


corper 


covering to keep her warm during her drives 
in the winter months. 

But I must not neglect the small fry of 
the community, for they are always favor 
ites, asthey can have a house of their own, 
and sitdownto dinner in a handsomely 


furnished room and enjoy the delectable 


morsels cooked in the spotlessly clean 
kitchen adjoining. 

Boxes containing nine little dolls are sold 
now. Some Ihave seen are equipped in 
after the 


larger ones dressed in cro 


netted floss silk costumes, same 


mode as the 


| cheted wool that have been so popular of 


lute. 

But Ishould prefera variety in costumes, 
as well asin size, then I can imagine no 
more gratitying present for a child whe pos 
sesses a doll’s house. 

A small cradle is a valuable adjunct to 
The basket-work cradle 
be bought, and should be too small 
The mattress, pillow, sheets and blankets 
should all be real, as the children say, and 
take on and off ; a cradle that can only be 
looked at is not half sc entertaining as one 
that can be taken to pieces so that the mat- 
tress can be turned and the pillow well 
shaken up in reatiness for baby doll’s next 


the house. must 


not 


nap. 

There is a great pleasure both tn giving 
anlreceiving home-made toys; anything 
that mether makes is sure to be just'y ap 
preciated and admired by the little ones, 
and then, somelow, she knows 
each of the will fanes 


Christmas presents almost better than they 


children 
know themselves ; so I will hope that these 
few werds of mine will help some to make 
this season a happy and a merry one 

L. F. Jd 


—_-—. -——- 
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(brains of (bold. 
Defile not your lips with impure words. 
The tall of the leaves is a whisper to the 

living. 
Revenge is the only debt which itis wrong 
to pay, 
Higher life comes trom deep, earnest 
thought 
Between passion and lying there is not 4 
finger - enact 
We should study in all things to conceit 
ate and cher i forgivenes 
Cultivate the lesser virtues,an ] the larger 
ones Ww ernie ‘ nd nature 
This world will never have its difficulties 
explained withyat the aid of another, 
4t Christmas play and make yood eheer, 
for Christ 44 trie } tone¢ a Vea 
La $f k a weak mind; dis 
Hlurry is the mark of a ik 
| e } eofastr ig f 
pa 
, ' ortt wihiel coravates 
rr «the sharp a! Vii 1 aera 
pavy ! 
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Femininities. 


A diamond * luc ky" slipper is a novelty 


for brides. 


Pointed toes to shoes for the feminine foot 
are Im faver stil 


A Brooklyn girl has taught her pet parrot 


tesav **Merry Christma. 


It is considered proper in Utah tora wo 
man te ask a man toe merry her 

A wite who loses her patience, must not 
eX peet to seep her husband's heart, 

, 

Crabs, oysters, grasshoppers, beetles and 
spittersare the Latest realistic brooches, 

Half the work 


other half is dul .g just 
coming 


is ignerantoft what the 


new. Reason -Cliristmas | 


An increase in the number of interesting 
looking Voung women Who wear ¢ Se-glassese be otod 
in New York. 


A young Georgia) woman eloped with a 


young man. Her father aud brother met bim, and | 


now all three meen are dead 
We have heard many women complain 
of their hu stand. of home, A 


bees 


neglect “poonful of 


honey will) keep mere io the hive than ten of 


vinegar 
Milking stools are now put to real use in 


Londen, 


Thev are placed beside the guests at. five 


ovcloek tes, and serve asa re Ling-place for the eup 
and saucer 
** 4 * ® ' 
Would you take me fortwenty 7" said a 
vounz lady, whe leoked much vounger. *"Plea« vo 


" 


mv elibd, 


earl an adwmiriug bachelor, L werd! 
take vou tor tile 
Several young ladies in Puella, Mexico 
} have started a paper, whieh thew call The WMothe 
in-Law ." Relatives ofthis kind are more Te. pected 
in Mex o than here 
A new sect has sprung up in Canada 
whose doctrine is that women have uo soul , because 
the Bittle nowhere one ions women angels ry 


| 
| 


just what | 
for the 





leader is a Frenchman 


Dark furs---like 


shield meet be 


mink, seal, or Russian 
etek Xposed te the dircet rave of a 


hetsun, ae they are all mere of less ved, and the di- 


reet ratsoft the sun fade them 


Ia Paris Wotien Weal high heeled shoes 
When thew hem Qt expect te walk, and low beoeta whe i 
thev de. Tu other words, thev wear bow-heeled «tin ' 
to use, and lig heeled oneeto show 

Some new note peaper has in the upper 
bett trated « eraplieture of a pussy with a tall of 
twire, shiek, wmraveliny forms the words, M 
dear * and bere the writer Quistes it 


A Louisville woman asks for a divorce on 
the ground that her hustand eill net allow her to wes 
Chee une 
andeutout all 


lomeked it over 
of drees 


rning paper eutiihe has frst 
aivertisements giveds and 
millinery, 


Women are 


are spiritaal, wh 


Setter than men because they 
jutelleetual The 
jntelloet 


* men are pirtt 


foll owe what is true, gentle and good: the 


follows only what is pleasant, suceesetul, doiminat- 
lug, strome It women could rule cis Mizgation would 
'e @ pwn 

A young lady, Whose very Dest young 
man live Dower the way with lis purcnuts, togk a seat ! 
by the window, one cloudy morning. Whivielo vou | 
si v the etedew seeha chilly morning, Laura * 
ashevt te net “Pom waiting for the sou tu come 

t, wa, 2 epliert. 

Out Weet this winter it is a sort) of craze 
forthe s ng women te shoulder parlor rifles and 
tramp, inmartialdall, opand dew some tis hall 
But “ ' zy women are fillore es toitdons of « ied 
Mars«, s t sumot look flerce and bite the 

ta 

\ friend f the fair sex declaces that a 

at . fn t j eaut t nye the 
| x t t Phe face ehoull be ru 
the vegeta Py then “a ! ‘ 1a ‘ # 

t La 4 ‘ leed te & raw pot 

sa -sta la ] 
Phe follow yare some anatomical loc 
i 1 ad 
, " wt 
' are 
é te & tle wok - 
® ‘ 
The has been a rev il in town 
Ma ’ anid 
k ‘ eye it 

‘ ! ‘ flirt w 

\ schoo icher Who was taken to Belle 
vue H = . ff ig With ments 
trou ‘ . at anv Gue # lie 
at heres r . and that manw 
ard ‘ walk meusand 4 
day A ats a . utafl evers 

:n sfig tre ot “ t goes j P 1 

t ‘ 

“Now pa, are vous itisfiedd ? Just look 
- ; - ; r : afe } 
* ‘ . e | e 
t Ve ’ ‘ ‘ al ‘ 

‘ t it 1 
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Flasculinities. 


The King of Dahomey bas married 3,500 


omen, 


s 


Thomas James, of Gainesville, Fla, is 


the father of of 


stiedres 

A Washington bridegroom recently gave 
the mlulster a $1, 40) note 

\ man over 100 vears oll recently asked 


tie tee take tue a Maea> ewe tts ale Pee rceme, 


An Indian and a Chinaman 


bee thee statbeorre ny 


are partners 
Neb. 


peste es at Reestsv ibe, 


The reason why a go«!d many men don't 


get married, t+ ocmase tle) are afrakd te come to the 
arate 
Lort Adelbert Perey Ceeil brother of 
the bar f Exeter, is bebting Tecspel services’ in 
New Vik 


A 13 year obd Porthined lal irrested for 


treck, has gone 


biseatee, tre lets ce tl, there fear, 


“Christipas time will soon slipper ‘round 


Ay sie, as the veo lenekeod at 


Te Ee fas be 


the well-weer pote lee reeetvesdd a wear aye 


The son ot a weahhy Englishman has 


been captured Mw Darkiels tertg encts whe demand 
t Sem ee tom, areal thereoaten te hi rT it the money 
bs Weert someone pe abel 
The Sultan of Moreoce » has 1L0O0O Ow ives, 
anedou Cleristoeas aeet®nemge be eill restive enough, 
paire of td ko reek é . sel pees Wipers, to 
artan t-« lass . 


“Tooan old book of travels in’ Sumatra, 


Stee amwasie a) se 8 ! «a urine costom 
prevatitey, “ee Ehee trite j tie ver beta 
i” live ‘ , é ait at 


AD postiiaster in Territory 


Was thel te: a femee anet 


Washington 


ten oF twelve 


oneness th ’ a ' . ‘ seine late 
wife. he bet? terwen etter Ghee pee on eeere 
A death certifieate fillel in by a 


i ee 


(hie ayo chetonr saat aie it « war le set bul thoe 
prathernl He wrote bhi. so wih bea tvertently in 
the space whe re tlhe me ft «oe athe b« ereeeiffte 


“Why are two buttons puton the lack of 


atman'e vat’ teks a PT riter “se that when hie wite 


tae leorts tee sew the ativecee frenthe can tave «a 
reserve of te tod aw pore This is a wort of com- 
a sine 

Paris firemen are armed with gune 
Woiistle on ser view ba the tt the we wear the cap of 
seobelber mh the teflan ¥ ser. bw avct) whe at fires 
Olas sear a helmet af homan ‘ stlack crest The 

mt ; ‘ 

\ certain voung man, whe lives in Dart. 
ford, fone helore gporlhog S reeemt Maltag trip, 
apegeliest «a teceetanrd pel aste tee fe stipe and when 
lhe ro turned t romeithatit hed draen oat all the 


language tlete wast 


> ° ° 
Quinn lohannan isin the Nebraska ( ity 
jail toreter eo te tice ro fior thee urderot a voung 
nan with « vers Dae via t re tteent) the way 
tee sgre tl thee eerered * ogee dtbes anf t hie “ay the 
West bs treet creak KE preg e viligea ton 
A young man sent fifty cents to a New 
Vor® alvertleert wr *! mheke tmomesy feet, 
ariel was of oD lee re gee give ads creemtleack to the 
Docotteotee cot Tete Qeecma its ia writh aftr back nor 
trauk ‘ « tal ta ‘ tact 
A scien ifle society in| Bridge port, Conn 
Th Ca feor wend ‘Pp '«* 2? asl he bute 
t the ‘ tb wae 
tevpeted ‘4 t that 
, ‘ aa t ‘ re 
" 
What de ‘ unl we barber 
a«l ‘ r air 
a ‘ 
t ‘ ! { 
’ 
. ; 
\\V ini } ie ’ f i M | 
" 7) 
tot aere ing 
it arty lity 
© 
‘ 
Ane » K Pe % “0 loean't 
z ’ i 
‘ ‘ “ aw 
‘ a r ; 
. 
lwo i a 1“ “ i cowhide 
! sjaier 
Ml M ; wl 
i . ‘ le 
‘ at * . ¥ ° 
‘ ile * j ‘ 
The happiaess of married lite depends on 
4 rool that @ sttemii a ‘ and 
litera h.« per t. 
she yr am Tiffees of . ‘ ‘ vet 
affeetl _ by 
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RY EK. LINWOOD SMITH. 


PERFECT rustic picture was Mr. Mil- 
lari’s farm-house as it stoooed, half hid- 
i den by evergreen trees, atthe base of 
wa total fall. 

It was the day before (hristinas, and the 
inweates were preparing to celebrate the 
holiday in the true old English stvle, 

Teatay, Dorothy, or, as she was called, 
Ipotty, had deoorated the quaint, old-fash- 
toned roous with wreaths and festuons.and 
was reviewing ber work, when the sound 
of ahalting step in the passage caused the 
little tigare te start and turn round. 

Phen a vivid fuss. mounted to her brow 
as the door leading into the room swung 
slowly open, revealing the person of a 
voung man, thin alrnost to emacialion, and 
whose face, handsume in spite of its ex- 
treme pallor, showed deep lines of sufler- 
ith. 

A pair of crutches aided bim to drag hitm- 
self forward to the couch that Dotty hastily 
drew to the fire. 

Slowly and with evident pain, ho settled 
himself back among the cushions, while 
Iheatty removed the crutches to a corner out 
of sizht. 

“Ab, Miss Millard !"’ said the invwatid, in 
a boeneg ef appreciation, “You have nade a 
per‘ect bower of this place! How beautiful 
ti “ks a 

“Lam glad you adiuure it,’ said Dotty. 
“Bet, Mr Witmot.”’ she continued, re 
provingiy, “the doctor said positively Chat 
you were not to leave your room until to- 
morrow.” 


> 


“Surely, vou cannot blame ty tip 
tienes,” be replied, sadiv. ‘Just think! 
It is ome wear to-nignt since To was brett 


be this friendly shelter, uneonsesous and 
nearly dead frou: that terrible railway acei- 
tleat. TD feel to-night that Tinust curse my 
bork aad chie.”” 

“Llush—hush! You must not sav such 
dreadful thinge!"" cried Dotty, springing to 
his sde, and placing hertiny hand upon his 
lips, “i will not hear it—not even from 
vou,’ 


“Ah, Thott! — Miss Millard !—forgive me it 








lgrow restive under the burden ot mmemory. | 


Nay, do not withdraw your hand,” as she 
strugwied to release it, for he had inmpris- 
oned itin bisown. “Itis because of you 
that I feel eo bitterly towards fate.’ 
questioned Dotty, as a 
half-conserous look awept over her lace, 
“Yes,” was the reply, as he drew ber un- 
resustingly towards hint. T bave no right 
to tell wou this: buat, oh, Dottw! To must 
Speak, orev beart will break. My darling, 
Lieve you! llow dearly you mav never 
hnew, for T cannot ask you to tie your 


**Recause of me?” 


young life to one like me; but to-night, as I 
remenber what | was a year ago, ny con- 
‘iton render ae desperate to madness, 
Poeun, bad Limet vou, Ll could have asked 
you for the precious gif of vour love; now 
| hantiv dare think of vou in your divine 
purity, that must always be the one sweet 
dream oftay lite when | am = far, far away 
Treveah Warua i 

And turning his head from 
hard sols eseaped is lips, 

Por aimoment Dotty watched bin irreso- 
lutely, the tears falling swiftly over the 
sweet bright face; and then, with a happy 
ery, she Knelt beside the couch and stroked 
the hair back from his forehead, saving 
trenulousiy, but witha glad, triumphant 
rinyw in her sweet voice— 


her, adry, 


“Oh, Mr. Wilmot, I am so happy that 
vou have told me you love me! Teun 
searcely believe it; it seems too good to be 
real ? 


At the tirst touch of the little brown hand, 
rough and hardened ty toil, be had turned 
towards her, full of doubt; but, at the sight 
of her radiant face, he clasped her to. his 
breast, and the tears that he tiad restrained 
a tiament Lefore now flowed freely. 

“Love vou, Dottv! heexclatmed, fondly 
kissing the blushing face. “Ll have loved 
vou frown the moment T first) regained con 
sciousness, and found vou at my bedside, 
bathing mv bead with vour dear hands. 
You seemed a uinistering angel, then, and 
that lupression has grown withiny kKuow!. 
edge of your goodness, Within a few weeks 
] had to Keep strict guardover my words, 
fearing to reveal the secret which tnv lips 
have so madly confessed to-night. Your 
duties have hept vou away from me lately 
more than usual, and to-day I felt that I 
eould ne longer endure your absence. | 
sought vou bere where! heard you at 
work. Dotty, forgive inv weakness, and 
turget the story of ny selfish love!’ 

“No, Lawrence,” replied Dotty, hesitat- 


ing over her lover's name, “Ll do not 


that he was abundantly supplied with this 
world’s goola, and Dotty’s happiness «de- 

nded upon their cro he and 
- wife at last complied. 

The lovers were married the forthcoming 
Christmas, much t the surprise of the 
neighbors, and weni to the South of France; 
according to atrangenement, and now at 
the end of the year their return was ex- 
pected. 

Before the inmates of Millard’s farm had 
time to wonder who the visitors in the car- 
riage could be, the door was flung open, 
and Dotty rashed into her wother’s arms, 
erying for very joy et being home again, 
while Mr. Millard was shaking bands wit': 
his son-in-law, who was looking almost 
well. 

Though still quite lame, he had received 
professional assurance of complete recovery 
in Cirae. 

Dotty’s only unhappiness had been her 
separation from her parerta, That was the 
happiest Christuuas Eve any of them had 
ever known, 

Lawrence has come to love the old place 
a.tnest as Gearly as does his wile, and at 
the urgent request of ber paronts he lias 
determined to make it his future home, 

Happiness reigus supreme in the old 
home, and no one ever tiinks of enlarging 
or changing the little cottage, where three 
Christmas Eves have successively produced 
so much contentineut, 

— © ——_— 

Wowan'’s Friexnpsiip.—It is a won- 
drous advantage to a tan, in every pursuit 
or Voeation, lo secure an adviser in a sensi 
ble wonrn, 

In woman there ts at once a suitable deli- 


| eacy of tact and a plain soundness of judg 


trent whieh are rarely combined to an 
equal degree in man. A woman, If she 
really is vour friend, will have a sensitive 
regard for your character, bonor, and re- 
pute, She will seldom counsel vou to do a 
shabby thing, fora woman friend always 
desires to be proud of you. At the same 
tine her constitutional timidity makes her 
more cautious than your male friend. Slie 
therefore selidow counsels you to do an itn- 
por tictent Ching. 

A man’s best female triend isa wife of 
good sense and wood beart, whom he loves 
and whe lowes lit. 

But supposing the man to be without 
such « helprate female triendsiip he must 
sull bave, or his intellect will be without a 
garden, aad there will be many an-un- 
heeded gap in even the strongest fence. 

Better and safer, of course, such friend- 
ships where disparities of years or cireuin- 
stances put the idea of love out of the ques 


trom. Muiddle life has rarely this advantase;: | 


youth and old age have. 
Wemay have female friendships with: 


these imuch mach older and those much 
younger than ourselves, 
Moliere’s old housekeeper was a great 


, tor Anthony's Gift to Brown University, by 


help to his genieus; and Montaigne’s plilo- | 


bophy takes both a gentler and loflier char 


acter of wisdom from the date in which he 
finds, in Marie de (sournay, an adopted 
daughter, ‘certainly beloved to me,” he | 


BAVS, With tore than paternal love, and in- 
volved in.my solitude and = retirement as 
one of the best parts of inv being.” 

Female friendship ia, indeed, to man the 


bulwark, sweetener, and ornament of his 
| @XIsteuce, 
To bis mental culture it is invaluable; 


Witheut it, all his Knowledge of books wil! 
never give him knowledge of the world. 
M.S. 
a 

Ture Water-Boy.—The water-boy who 
goes through the passenger trains in Con- 
necticut, with his nail of water and tray of 
tumblers, offering free drinks to all the 
MAS ErS, IS aSUrVIVAl Of Lhe War period. 
During the rebellion thousands of sick and 
wounded soldiers passed through the State 
on their wavy home to be nursed, and many 
of them, their canteens being empty, longed 


in Vain for adraught of cool water, A late 
lawyer who was inthe legislature at tie 
tine, having rufdenon a train in which 


Were lhome-retarning soldiers, and noticing 
their distress ou aceount of their inabilitv to 
get water, atonce pushed alaw througil: the 
Legislature providing that all railroads in 
the State inust carry water boys on their 
passenger trams. The statute still remains 
tm foree. 
—_>_ °c >. 
THe rainbow ts beautiful, but without a 
storm, without a cloud, without descending 


raindrops it does not appear. 


wish to forget the story of vour love, tor it | 


has made me the happiest girl in the world 
tonight, although vou tell imethat you can- 
notask meto be your wife. Lawrence,’ — 
and here the soft, black eyes looked plead- 


ingly into bis—*l wish to give you a 
Christinas present, one that IT know vou 
will cherish fondly. Will you take me as 
a Christmas gift? Now, sincs vou have 
confessed your love, I wish to be vour 
ww“ 
’ I> lo Leinym me t i rou 
great Ww - : 
aw Aan =noOw ‘ : ‘ % 
~~ h " ‘ is 
‘ iu I al ‘ " ~ 
Cores sgifi! Do not tur 
vO iat is ail I could ever regret ! 
Heaven, J thank thee!’ murmured the 


bappy lover, as be again folded her in bis 
embrace, “Oh, Dotty, it was ouly for you 
an sake that 1 hesitated!" 


Lttyw's fatner, who was a well-to-do far- 
, demurred at ziving his daugiite: and 
mip Clits 1 Wo @ Lei picss crippie; but fuding 





} dular activity and 


_ ——_—> © <> - 
A Help to Good Digestion. 

Ia the British Medical Jour nal Dr. 
Roverts, of England, discusses the eflect of 
liquors, tea, coflee and cocoa on diges- 
tien. All of theo reta;d the chemical pro- 
cesses, but most of them stimulate the glan- 
museular contractions. 
Distilled spirits retard the salivary or pep- 
tic digestion but sligotly when sparingly 
used, 

Wines were found to be highly injurious 
to salivary digestion. On peptic digestion 
a'l Wines exerta retarding iIntluence. They 
Stimulate the glandular and tuscular ac- 
tivity of the stomach. Effervescent 


wines 
exert (he greatest arnount of good with the 
east harm to divestion. When one’s diges 
is tolorder everyihbing goes awry, 
=< as hs . Se of I [ Seas, f hye 
sire vA bad bad ivepepsia r 
* ~ yes . a} ‘ S18 A 
7 pie eating order by Warner's Tip 
yp» ‘ ihe LeSlLappetile pr Jucer and reg- 
ulator iu the worid. 
la + 


ven in minute quantities, complete. 
lv paraivzes the action of the saliva. The 
tanh nu in sirong leais injurious, Weak tea 
should be usedifatall. Strong coffee and 
cocoa are also injurious if used in excess,— 


The ¢ $ ; fam. 
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Recent Book Jssues. 


Miss Marv Anderson, the famous actress, 


will contrifote to an early number of Lip- 


prnecotts Magazine a paper of reiuniniscences 
of her recent trip to England, giving ber 
impressions of Londen audiences and ol 
London society. 

Benn Pittman and Jerome B. Howard, 
managers of the Phonographic [nstitate, 
Cinn., bave issued a neat a 
Reader” containing a number of selections 
in the “corresponding style’. We heartily 
commend it to all learning sbort-band. 
Price 25 cents, 

An excellent New England story is “The 
Pettib ne Name,” by Margaret Sidney. 
The plot is laid in an interior town of New 
Eegiand called Burk hamstead, 
characters are of a kind familiar toeveryvone 
whe has lived in the New England States, 
There is the rural pastor; the reverend dea- 
con, the country doctor, the village dress- 
maker, and the various well-known unpro- 
fessional types. The iove of gossip is @x- 
emplitied by the sewing society. The plot 
is Simple, the interest turning on the self- 
denial ofan old maid, who burns ber father’s 
will thereby diverting the property from 
herself to her married brother. She miar- 
ries the clergvinan at last, and her secret 1s 


revealed at the wedding by the dressmaker | 


aware of it. Thetale is 
Phe local color is warm and 


who was alone 
cleverly told. 


true, and the delineation of character clear } 


and happy. llne, price 50 cents, Pub- 
lished by Lothrop «& Co., Boston, Mass, 


PRESH PRERIGDICALS. 


With the Deeenuber issue the prosperous 
Vergecime of American History closes its 
fourteenth volume. The number opens 
with A. W. Clason’s brilliant exposition of | 
the parttaken by Massachusetts (1788) in | 
the adeption of the Constitution of the 
United States. The seeond article is The | 
Brookive Heoase of Philip Livingston, the | 
Signer, Thanksziving Jay, Past and 
Present, is by Col, Norton, A Chapter of | 
the Mexican Warts a tmost interesting paper, 
from the pen of Creneral E. Parker Scat. 
non, the tutor of General Grant at West | 


Point. General (“Baldy”) Smith's third | 
paper is on the Campaign of IN61-1862 in 
hentucky. Hlow we Ran the Vicksburg 





Batteries, isa vivid sketch. A tine portrait 
ot General George B. MeClellan (the frontis- 
piece) isacennmpanied by atribute to his 
iInemory from the Editor, Among the 
short articles are: The Fight at Faval, a 
poem, by Charles K. Bolton; Niagara Falls, 
by Hlon. Luther R. Marsh; The Capture of 
Washingtou in Ist4, illustrated; and Sena- 


Rev. J.C. Stockbridge, are highly enter- 
taluing. The minor departments are well 
filled. Subseription price, 85.00a vear in 
advance. Published at 50 Lafayette Place, | 
New York City. | 

The English Wlastrated Magazine for Dee | 
eember appears as a Christimas double 
niinber, Ithas twelve full page illustra- 
tions after pictures by EE. Burne Jones, F. 
Noel Pator, Sir Frederick Leighton, G. F. 
Watts, and other eminentartists. Tne con- 
tents are: Kiss and be Friends, by the au- 
ther of Jobu Halifax, with five illustra- 
tions after N. Noel Paton: Sir Roger de Co- 
Veriey, from the Spectator, with twelve 
charting drawings by Haugh Thompson; 
The Body-Birds of Court, a story by Stan- 
levy J. Wevinan: Through the Cectes du 
Nord, by H. R. Robertson, with nineteen 
liustrations by the author; the continua. 
tion ot D. Ciristie Murray’s Aunt Rachel; 
4a bright and interesting sketch ot The 
House of Lords, with fifteen spirited illus- 
trations by Tlarrvy Furness; Dr. Barrere, by 
Mrs. Oliphant; Dirk Willemzoon, by the 





and the | 











— — 





| USES OF PAPER. 


APER, being nearly air tight, will ex- 
clude cold, and should be used more 
than it now is. Builders place papers 
_ betwen the board and clap-broads of a 
house, and we should do wellto tollow 
their examp!’e tn sinaller mnatters, 
| Farmers have found that the extra 
| warunth secured by tacking several thick- 
| nesses of newspapers arourd the inside of 
| henhouses, ete., have saved extra food. A 
layer of paper under a carpet is preferabie 
| to straw, which is sometimes used; and if 
tle paper mado for this purpose can not be 
_ obtained, several layers of newspapers will 
| do nearly as well. 
Papers spread between bed coverings 
| willtake tue place of extra blankets, A 
| folded paper is an excellent lung protector; 
one over the chest and another around the 
Shoulders, under the outside garment, 
| would often save a cold and perhaps pneu- 
| monia 
| Dissolved in‘flour paste,newspapers make 
| Ausetul filling for cracks in Moors and else- 
| where. 
| Seraps of paper, wet and scattered over 
the floor when sweeping, will save the dust 
| in the room as well as brigiten the car- 
pet. 
| Bits of paper with soapsuds are effectual 
in cleaning bottles, and are easily removed 
With the water. Greasy dishes and kettles, 
if first rubbed with paper, wash much 
| easier: the paper absorbs tbe grease, and is 
all the better for kindling the fire. A grease 
| Spot can often be taken out of a carpet or 


| garment by placing twu or three layers of 
| paper over it, then puta warm iron on the 
| paper, 


The heat soften the grease and the paper 
absorbs it,and by changing paper and 
iron occasionally and the grease will disap- 
pear. 

Soft newspaper or tissue paper is prefera- 
ble to cloth for cieaning lamp chimneys, 


| windows, tuirrors, etc., as it leaves no lint; 


also for Knives, spoons, and tinware after 
scouring; and a stove will not need black- 
ing so often if now and then rabbed with 
paper. 

Scraps of writing ope or that used 
on one side may utilized in 
ways, 

Bow!s and glasses without covers inay be 
used tor jelly, by cutting a round of paper 
the size of the top, dip in brandy and press 
down evenly upon the jelly, cut’ another 
cover of softer paper largeenough to paste 
down on the outside of the jar. 

Paper in bread and cake tins protects the 
loaf from burning, and insures its safe re- 
moval from the tin. 

By this belp a tin with holes in it nay be 
used. 

Laid over a loaf of cake inthe oven, 
paper is also a pretection; but unless it is 
warined first, the cake may settle, Cut 
in strips and curled with the scissors, writ- 
ing payer makes a good filling for pillows 
for hammocks, or the large pillows some- 
tines used to show off the e:avorate 
“shaims,’’ 

Postal cards and thin pasteboard can be 
ecutia strips for lamp-ligaters, Newspa- 
pers for tha same purpose are cut in strips 
and rolled. 


“Maryland, My Maryland.”’ 


only 
several 





‘*Pretty Wives, 
Lovely daughters and noble men. ** 
‘‘My farm lies in a rather low and mias 
matic situation, and 
“My wife!’ 
“Who?’ 
7? 





Right Rev. the Bishop of Ripon; Captain 
Lackland, by Clementina Black: and From 
Dawn to Dawn, by George L. Moore, It is 
an uncommonly Orillhant mumber in both 
textand illustrations. Published by Messrs. 
Maciiitilan & Co. New York. ’ 

With the January number The Quiver 
enters upon itsseeond year. Ttopens with 
story, Suy Poverty, by Anne Beale,which 
is tollowed bya serial, The Heir of Sand- 
ford Towers. 
ber is; Piiktottens: Man Overboard; Oliver 
Langtonu’s Ward. «4 serial; Agnes Brant’'s 
Work; and Dinal’s Doll, astory of Seven 
Dials. By way of mere solid food are: A 
Brooklyn Pastor, sketch of the Rev. Dr. 
Theo. Cuvier, by Dr. Newinan Hall. This 
biographical sketch Is accompanied by an 
aduiirable prirait of Dr. Cayler; Dean 
Piumptre discusses, Trath ard Truthtal- 
ness, ‘TT. Cuthbert Hadden tells us of Mar- 
tin Luther's passion tor Chureh music and 
of the famous hymns he wrote,and Dr. Hiles 
Hitchens gives us his ideaof What Heaven 
is Tike. Then there isacontinuation of 


Rev, W. M. Stratham’s Voicesin the Night; | 


while the Rev. Philip T. Bainbridge dis- 
cusses The Great Twin Brethren. The 
Seriypture Lessons and Bible Cass are con- 
tinued and there is a burdle of “Short Ar- 
rows” of rare quality. The illustrations are 
inany and excellent, and there is poetry 


and some music for Sanday evening sing- 
ing. Cassell & Co., New York. 
i = a  —-— — 
Jim,’ saija nest coal dealer to one 
sarivers J AK € at { 4 
An ss r It » 4 r, a 
. x A iss AS i 
©o flichts of stairs I d Want her t 
riax her strength. 
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IF some enterprising fellow 
corner the market on Dr. Bull’s Cough 
Syrup be could make his fortune; for there 
are thousands who would rather pay double 
the retail price than be withoutthis valua- 


would now 


| ble remedy. 





Phe other fiction of the num- | 


‘‘Was a very pretty blonde ! 

Twenty years ago, became 

‘‘Sallow !"’ 

*‘Holiow-eyed 1!’ 

‘‘Withered and aged !”’ 

Before her time, from 

‘‘Malarial vapors, though she made no 
particalar compiaint, not being of the 
grumpy kind, yet causing me great uneasi 
, ness. 
| ‘A short time ago I purchased your rem- 
, edy tor one of the children, who had a very 
severe attack of biliousness, and it oceurred 
to me that the remedy might help my wiic, 
as I tound that our little girl upon recovery 
had 

‘Lost !"’ 

‘‘Her sallowness, and looked as fresh as 
a new-blown daisy. Well, the story is soon 
told. My wife, to-day, has gained ber ohd- 
time beauty with compound interest, and is 
now as handsome a matron (if I do say it 
myself) as can be found in this county, 
Which is noted for pretty women. And I 
have only Hop Bitters to thank for it. 
| ‘*The dear creature just looked over my 





} 


shoulder, and says, ‘l can flatter equal to 


} 
t 


iVS Of our courtship, and that reminds 


C. L. JameEs, 
BELTSVILLE, Prince George Cv., Md., 
May 26th, 1885. 
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Facetie. 


THE STORY OF THE RAIN, 





You ean accurately tell the man who's married, 
1; you'll notice how he acts some rainy day, 
.odt observe how oer his lady friend is carried 
rhe umbrella that should keep the rain away, 


Ir von find the lady his strong arm Is gripping, 
aod is walking very closely by his side, 

While the wafer is upou his shoulder ripping, 
You may now she is a maiden or a bride. 


It the drippings fall, however, on her bonnet, 
And he walks about a foot or so ahead, 
Then she’s nothing but his wife, depend upon it, 
And thev’ve been for half a score of 
—U. N. None, 
— iP <-> <a -— 
The best thing out—A big fire. 
A go-between—Ham in a sandwich. 


A common password—‘‘The butter. 

Going the ronnds—Climbing a ladder. 

An accessory before the act—The orches- 

1 

A man behind the times ought to feed on 
satch-up. 

Domestic puisuit—Chasing the 
with a broomstick. 


gudeman 


Said a conceited young lady : ‘‘You men 


are a covet-us set.’ 


According to the Darwinian theory, our 
ancestors were all tail-bearers. 
Why is an umbrella like yesterday? Be 


suse, once it never returns. 


Butcher—‘*PorterhGuse steak, 
New landlady—*‘No, 
Why 


longer remembered ” 


xone, 

madam ?”’ 

-house.** 

isa drawn tooth like a thing no 

Because it is out of the head. 
‘That puts a diftercat face on it,’ as the 

bow said when the ball he tossed up hit the dial of the 

oek. ’ 


boarding 


It you have a piece of work you can’t get 
just give a party of boys the idea that you don't 
want them to do it. 

Here’s thought for a Christmas season: 
there ts no time like the present tins 
noue which requires so much money. 


lime is money 
—that ts to sav, 

There are some things we 
for by simple rule of three. 


cannot account 


For instance, the com- 


pass has four puints; yet a pair of com passes has only 


Iwo. 


difference how you do it. 


It is all right to toll a bell, but it makes a 


A man once tolda belle he 


would marry her, and it cost him $10,000 bDecnuse he 


i 


slight—one beiug a crack 


lieduat. 


The difference between Hanlan, the boat- 
the prize-fighter, 
seuller, and the 


is only 
other a 


ng-man, and Sullivan, 


skull-eracker, 


! 
t 


il 


scribed as ‘‘an unappropriated blessing, 


‘*You see,’’said Blooms to his sweetheart, 


n describing how he stepped ona lady*s train and 
ore it, **Llest my head, you huow.* ‘Duo you miss 
much ?** she queried, 


is de- 
should an 


maid 


.- 


Wanted to know—It an old 


vid Dachelor, on the same principle, be termed ‘tan 
Hnhappropriated ‘cuss %**? 
An exchange says that it clothes are 


brushed up, 


that is, the wrong way, they willinot get 
iny. We have tried this rule on asilk hat, and can 


testify that it works like a charm 


wantto know what 
Husband 


shew me again if vou 


Little boy—**Well, just as soon as he get< home, 


a” 4) be left last week. 


“hange.~* 


Wite.emphatically—*‘‘That dog of Smith’s, 
bit mother again this invorning, and I 
abvut it,** 


ons the way, 
you propose doing 


**I think I shall buy tle dog.*’ 

know what 

after a doctor’s name means, Felith, would 
Well, itisonty an indication that he 

pase sses a license to kill, the lettams referred to stand- 

"Mav Destrov.**? 


“And so you would like to 
eo MLD 
mt, lear ? 


x ter 


endeavoring to console a 
asked him: ‘*in look- 


do vou regret the most 


A clergyman, 
ithiner in his dving hours, 
x ter Vour past life, what 
= tite ¥** ‘That I didn't 


i funerals 


dit [wently years ago, 
were cheaper.** 

A smart bit of repartee was overheard 
reiayv at Killarney. A 
ied ata peasant who stared well at bim. “‘Y 


murist 
oul 
the guide. 


© othe guide with a t 


ine, 
* said the peasant. 


Little 


meet said 


Net if vou wash your face,’ 


Scene—Doctor’s house. 
© Trout deur—*'Is the doctor in ? 
dServant—-* snot in.** 
you 
tL himto come over to our house and take that babys 


It’s in the way. 

Ifusband—*‘A Wall street map, it is said, 
t+ just paid (4,00) fora seat in the Stock Ex- 
Wife—‘'What dreadful extravagance ! 
onsidering the fow hours each day that are given to 


‘He 


sntte see him at ouce,*’ 


busines. in the Stock Exchange, I should think that 
~hsible people, rather than spend so much money, 
sould prefer to stand up.*’ 

From <n abstract given in a recent num- 
Tot the journal of the Chemical Society, it appears 
hat “*-ome supposed pentanitrodi:mett , taniline has 


st been s:own to be trinitromethyvl raniline. The 


hstance tn question had been obtained | i tpl- 


nethamidephensisulphone and diplve liiue- 


tmidesulpheun Just so. 
—<>_ - ~<—-— 
Young Men !--Read This. 


urred, as thirty 


mce iorillustrated pamplh.ct, 
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boy, at | 
‘Cause if he is, I 
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INDIGESTION 


To Strencthen the stomach, create au 
appetite, and remove the horrible de ‘pres. 
re nnd ck spon dene Which re 


as 


ult from 
gestion, there is 


pn Pills. 
calomel or other 
direetly on the 


nothing 
These Pills contain no 


PoOtsonotus 


0 effective 
«lrus, aet 
digestive and assimilative 
organs, 2nd restore health and streneth to 
the entire svstem. T.P 
Pa., writes: “T have used Aver’s Pills 
for the past 30 vears, and am <atisfied 
I should not have been alive to-day, if it 
had not been for them. They , 


Cured 


me of Dyspepsia when all other remedies 


- Bonner, Che ster, 


failed, wid their occasional use has kept 
me m2 healthy condition ever sinee.” 
L. N. Smith, Uties, N. Y.. writes: “f§ 


have used Aver’s Pills, for Liver troubles 
wnd Indigestion, a good many years, and 
have found them prompt and 
efficient in their action.” Richard Norris, 
Lynn, Mass., writes: * After much suffer. 
ing, | have been cured of Dyspepsia and 
Liver troubles 


By Usin 
Ayer’s Pills. They have 
rood than any other medicine 
taken.” John Burdett, 
writes: “For nearly two 
was rendered miserable by the horrors of 
Dyspepsia. Medical treatment afforded 
me only temporary relief, and T became 
reduced in flesh, and very much debili- 


alwavs 


done me more 
I have ever 
Troy, Towa, 
years my life 


tated. A friend of mine, who had been 
similarly afflicted, advised me to try 
Aver’s Pills. I did so, and with the 


happiest results. My food soon ceased to 
distress me, my appetite returned, and I 
became as strong and well as ever.” 


Ayer’s Pills, 


PREPARED BY 
DR. J. C. AYER & CO., Lowell, Mass. 


For sale by all Drugyists. 





Manual of all Diseases, 


By ¥. HUMPHREYS, M.D 
RICHLY BOUND IN 
CLOILH and GOLD 
Mailed Free. 


OF PRINCIPAL Nos. CULES. 
tf Pevers, Congestion, Inflammations... “33 








orms, Worm Fever, Worm Colic...- 
Teething of Infants. .25 
irvine Colle, or Tee or Adults....... 045 


5 
> ae Griping, Bilions Colic.ece « 
Cholera Morbus, 4 


Vomiting .-sesseeee « 


9 Sarnia, ick Headache, Vertigo. 


| Slsczaisie crt as 28 
HOMEOPATHIC 


psia, Lil ous Btomach.. .+-+++ an 
| deen ome or Painful Periods 


Suppressed too Pre fuse Periods......-- 





aes # 


roup, Couch, D. tic ult Bre athingz.... 23 
salt Rheam, Irysipelas, beroptions.. 25 
Rheumatism, Rheumatic Pains...... 25 
Fever and Acue, ¢ hulls, Blalaria..... 50 

tes, Blind or LiPed ind ..-eeccesneeeee AO 
c hn _ xenza, Cold in the Head. 40 
Tnoest ongh, Violent Coughs. 460 


Whooving cvility.” »Physical W vakuesd 39 


seeeeeeeerereree 






Rrra | 


akpess, Wetting , 
t the Heart, Palnitati yn... 


A 
- 
2 
H 










Diseases 0 


PECIFICS 


vaid on rece ipt ot 
108 Fulton Si. 5.1. 








Sold by Drugcist«. or sent postp 
vce —Mi SPHREYS’ MEDICINE CO., 
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EVENING POST. 


TELEPHONES SOLD. 

Dea't pay exortutant rental fees to 
the Bel! Tciep!..me Monopoly to use 
ther Teicphones on lines jess than 
two miles in leagth A tew months’ 
fental buys @ Grst-class Telephone 
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Fer the Seasen. 


The custom of decorating a Christmas 
tree has always been the favorite plan of 
dispensing gif'fa to the young people at 
merry Yuletide. 

The great reason for this partiality, 1 be- 
lieve, must be that the green branches, 
laden with fancy articles, make such 8 
pretty appeara oe. 

Other modes of giving away presents 
have not invariably this advantage; never- 
theless, novelty is always sought after at 
this seawon of the year by the elders, and 
will be duly appreciated by the voung ones, 
so | propose to give a fow hints for those to 
follow who desire that their festivities this 
year shall be wmurked by something “out of 
the commeon.”’ 

For the first, fancy dress is indispens.- 
ble; but, as only three persons need attire 
themselves in olden costumes, it: is not be- 
yond the reach of many fauiiies, and does 
not necessitate much ‘fuss.’’ tlere, then, 
ismy idea, which I trust will be found 
quite novel. ‘ 

At the end of the rooin set apart for the 


purpose, aheavy curtain should be bung | 


toactasa background to the tableau; a 
portiere of painted tapestry would be suita- 
ble, or some material should be chosen sug- 
gestive of what might have been used many 
years ago. 

In front of the curtain is placed a Sedan 
ehair, in which the presents, tied up neatly 
in paper, are packed away. A lady,dressed 
in the costume of the last century, stands 
al the door of the chair, as she is supposed 
to have justalighted from it, and presents 
the parcels to the eager recipients, A few 
merry words as each is put into the out- 
stretched bands add much tothe pleasure 
of the entertainment. 

Oncither side stand the chair-bearers 
suitably apparelled. 

Now, a8 to the practical part of the sub- 
ject, which concerns mothers and aunts, on 


whom devolve the onerous duties of pre- | 


paration for the festival. 

By tar the easiest plan, as a imatier of 
course, isto hire the chair and costumes; 
but thisimay not always be convenient, 
and, if they cannot be manufactured at 
home, the only alternative mnay be that the 
plan must be entirely abandoned, But it 
never is to ny taste lo give upany tancy I 
have if Lean possibly carry it out, and, af- 
ter all, a little trouble taken over anything 
insure totmake it the more enjovable to 
those concerned in tin the end, wore es- 
pecially if the aim in view is to give pleas. 
ure to others, 

The carperter'’strade is a favorite with 
some men and boys, and, when such 
is the case, it will not be dificult to geta 
light framework made for the chair; but if 
such useful persons are not at hand, re- 
course mnust be had to a professional in this 
lineof business. 

Just the skeleton of the chair must be 
made of good,and strong millboard, painted 
black, and will serve in lieu of the wooden 
panelling. 

A little gold paint, tastefully applied, or 
even gilt paper, which will be less trouble. 
some to manage and quite as effective ata 
distance, will relieve the sombre appear- 
ance of the black. 

Those whe bave seen old specimens of 
the Sedan chairs will readiiv know how to 
set about the manufacture. A good wood- 
cut will be found a great assistance. From 
amongst the relatives or friends a young 
giri—net too young, because she ought to 
have aready useol ber tongve if the chil- 
dren aret> have some fun out of it all— 
inust be selected. 

Her costume is important, so IT will de- 
scribe one or two styles that will be appro- 
priate. 

Evening dress: A plain underskirt of 
satin, with waistcoat The low bodice and 
train of brocade are iuade in one,with Wat- 
teau plait at the back, commencing at the 
shoulders; elbow sieeves, with Jace frills 
and Jong tuittens, 

The hair should, if possicie, be arranged 
by a hairdresser, asthe towering putts and 
rolis, as well asthe powder, are difficult 
for amateurs to manipulate. 

Promenade dress: A quilted petticoat, 
plain satin waistevat; bodice and overskirt 
of brocade. Over the shoulders, but leav- 


ing the throat bare, isa tnuslin fichu,edged 
with frills, t Short ends carciessly jed ji; 
a ! 
‘ 
The 4 A ‘avery W i i 
BinsA big | r ‘ tm UFicabiane ‘ " 
a tuft of ostrich Ups, and itis placed ist On 


the summit of the puffof hair. Lony gloves 
and a black cane, silver-tipped, complete 
this charining costuine. 

My second proposition isashop. FEvery- 
one knows wiiat a pleasure itis to children 
to spend money, and the delight they tind 


in buying anything that is just what they 
happen to fancy. It would be quite prac- 
tical, I think, to erect a shop after the fash- 
jon of those now seen in old prints, The 
| upper swuries can be disponsed with alto- 
| gether. 

| Two clothes-horses will come in well for 
| the purpose, if nothing better can be had. 
| Cover them with sacking, leaving a place 
for the long low window, 

On the sacking paste grey or brown 
‘paper, and touch it up with tie paint 
brush, #0 as to make it represent stone or 
wood, 

The great point is tosecure the tiine-worn 
look that such houses bore. Some of the 
illustrated papers would doubtless be of 
use asa guide. 

The toys soimetiines vary in value, and 


children: 

Now in selling, one’s wares this will be 
somewhat awkward to manage, 80 we must 
make provisions for it betorehand., bach 
of the children before entering the room 
should be provided with counters to repre- 

| sent coins, the elder having, say, six 
coins, the younger three coins. The 
presents inust be setout with all of one 
price on one side, the rest on the other, 
The children uiust draw for their turn at 
buying. . 

If the shop is considered too great an un- 
dertaking to build satisfactorily, a Japan- 
ese stall will be found very easy. Itshould 
fill one corner of the room, and be made 
somewhat afterthe shape of a bay win- 
dow. 

‘Two pieces of wood should run) upwards 
frou the floor, and support a frame of wood 
to represent the front of the roof. This 
framework should be painted red, with lit- 
tle black figures, dragons, and Japanese 
mnarks drawn on itat intervais. Pictures 
can be hung from the roof, and some of the 
Japanese oddities in tue shape of birds &c. 
dotted about improve the stall. 

It should be lighted with Japanese lan- 
terns, the rest of the room being kept 
dark. 

Low kitchen tables do very well for 
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cufts made in velvet, to be worn on any | 
dress, 

The collar is cut in the shape of an ordi- 
nary high military collar,on a very stiff | 
foundation of buckram, ©o that it may be 
laid against the ordinary neck band of the 
dress, and a few atitelhes or pins, placed in- 
side the dress collar without fear of their 
showing through tothe velvet, 

Occasionally, I have seen these collars 
made elaborate by turning over the 
pointsin the front and embroidering a 
sinall spray in the thus formed triangular 
pieces. . 

Another way of ornamenting them is to 
embroider all round the neck band instead 


of only in the corners, or a geometric de- 
‘sign worked in sinall steel beads, has a 


we wish to give the better ones Wo the older | effectively. 


very good effect on a black velvet ground; 
dull and bright jet beads also look well on 
agrey ground ifty be worn when in mourn- 
ing. 

Gold braid also will trim the band very 


Sometiines the collars have a sinali silk 
jabot attached to them mate of silk of the 
samme Color, 

These jabots-gre usually formed of 4 
straight square piece of silk lined with 


—ecainbric, pleated rather closely at the neck, 


but the lower part allowed to “fan"’ at its 
own free will. y, 

These tan-shaped bows Jook very well 
worn out of door with @ tailor-made dress, 
or plain jacket, but, if it is desired to make 
them more dressy —a frill of lace at the end, 
op lace round the lower and upper edges of | 
the collar will soon effeet this, 

The cutls, of course, iiust correspond 
with the collar and should be plain in 
shape, and jomed so that they will slip 
over any plain tight sleeve and be easily 
keptin place with a pin, they should be 
sloped, so thatthe part which is worn on 
tne under partoft the sleeve is narrower 
than the upper. | 

A corner of these may also be arranged 
to turn back if desired, or the ornament 
nay be carried across the cull slantwise,or 
all round itifit willthussmateh the collar 
better, 

To make the gift more complete, the set 
should be enclosed ina Jancy ornamental | 
cardboard bex, tied round with colored 
china ribbon. 

Another acceptable giftin these days of 


| colored waisteoats is a vest inade to pin in- 
| side a cut-away jacket. Itisay be made of 


placing the presents on, if covered with | 


soine foreign material, which must also be 
allowed to fall in front as low as the 
ground, 


The cheap Syrian curtains will answer | 


adimirably. 

Frostings.—I have bad several inquiries 
on the above subject, and I imagine the 
difficulties experienced by the questioners 
all arise because they do not apply, as a 
prelimin ry, some weak guin water, made 
with pure white guin. I bave never known 
this :nethod to fail with leaves for Clirist- 
nas decorations, 

While the guin is still moist, the frosting 
powder must be applied, and liberally. 

i The same treatment holds good = for Chirist- 
mas cards, In liew of frosting powder I 
have sometimes substituted flour: this gives 
a very snow-laden aspect, 

Mottoes.—Tie following are suitable for 
the halland dining-roomi: “Welcome be 
ye that are here,’ “Welcome all and inake 
good cheers, welcome all another vear;"’ 
“Welcome Yule,’ “Christinas comes but 
once a vear, and when it comes it) brings 
yood cheer;"' God bless all in the touse:’’ 
“T wish youatmerry Cliristinas andah upepes 
new year,” “And therefore be you merry;”' 
“Welcome, weleome, Christinas morn: 
“Noel is king;" “So now is: come our. joy- 
ful’st feast, let every man be jolly; “Ek ich 
room: with ivy leaves is dressed, and every 
post with holly: “Each must beeome old 
Christinas’ guest; Phe more the merrier, 
the fewer the better cheer,’ “A hundred 
thousand welcomes;'’ “Here's a goodly 
cheer.” 

Another suggestion will please the boys. 
ItisaChristinas ship. For this the car pen- 
ter made us a boat aiyout six feet long, 
painted. 

This we filled with bran and presents, 
Then over all wasa deck with three masts, 
Which lifted off altogether. This we deeor- 
With s:mall colored lamps, candies crackers 
Xc., placed sailors about, and suitable fig- 
ures or presenis over the deck. Afler these 
have been distributed, lift the deck off for 
the “bran pie.’ 

{| The ship we placed on a platforin covered 
With frosted ¢ tton wool. A “Father Crist 


tnas’’ was present to assist. 


Moliday Gifts 
] mat ale ’ ( . 
taste ii iittie t ngs * 1 “as ar iiWayvs 
demand about the Christinas season f I 
Wilts to relations and friends, that I) eould 


not forbear thaking a note of soine of them 
lu the hope they would prove of use to the 
readers of the Post, whe, perhaps, are not 
80 fortunate in ineeting with these pretly 
novelties as I have been. : 
A particularly useful and dainty present 

for a lady is a set cousistiog ot; collar and 


| ten used by themselves. 


either silk, satin, plush, or velvetot # he- 
coming color, and must be shaped to the 
figure—narrow at the neck, wider at the 
chest, sloping in to the waist, and then 
widening out below the waist’ Jf it is to 
be made of soft silk or satin, it tay be ar- 
ranged either in pleats or gathers according 
to taste. 

Culls inay, or may not be made to wear 
with these waistcoats—they are quite as of- 


For young ladies who patronize fall 
banded bodies or Nortulk jackets, colored 
waistbandsare suitable, Any vretty tint 
ovsilk or satin is appropriate for these, 
Rather wide buckram should be covered 
with the silk, and one end pointed. The 
band should be neatly lined with silk, and 
abuckle put at one end (not hooks and 
eves), sv thatit may be drawn in to suit 
the wearer’sown will and waist These 
bands may or may not have abow and very 
long ends of colored ribbon to be worn at 
the left side according to fancy, or a wide 
sash made up into bows and ends may 
be substituted for the ribbon. Sashes are | 
to be much worn during the coming | 
mnonths, and a good handsome sash is al- 
Waysagifeappreciated by all young la- 
due s. 

There are many dainty lace and gauze 
vesis and fichus tobe purenased about 
Ciristinas tine, but I, in this paper, am 
considering more especially the needs of 
those who like to mmanufacture their Clirist- 
nias gilts themselves. 

A child's ordinary sinall school slate may 
be transtorined into a very attractive little 
gilt bv palnting across one corner or at the 
bottom. a spray of flowers, or a butterfly in 
another corner. 

Across the top of the slate should be 
painted either the word “Memoranda,” 
*Notes,’’ “*Notabilia,”’ or “Memorabilia,"’ 
according to faney. 

Tie trame should be either gilded or 
ebonized, and two siali boles drilled in 
the top of tue frame, through one of which 
should be passed 4 loopof ribbon to hang it 
up by, and through the other an end of the 
sane ribbon, with @ peneil attached to 
it. 

A coat oferystal varnish applied to the 
painting when quite dry will render it | 
quite waterproof, vy which J tean that the 
damp sponge used to clean the slate will 
notin the least degree mjure it when passed 
over it. 


[10 BE CONTINUED. | 
——_ © _ 

Bites OR SPTings.—An old woodsman 
Who used to catch snakes for pastime, says 
thata raw onion, bruised and applied as 
soon a® possible to the wound, is a certain 
cure lor the bite of all venomous serpents 
of Australia, except the death adder, 


which is s poisonous, and its poison 80 
n acting, that there is »remedy for 

Pinat ¢ inion isa s fi for the 

st rt MOT minsects of a n % las 
rf Known to th writ Ol luis para- 
graph, Who, when ab nva ‘ y carried 
exper is wit COUMMPANIONS Ayvalnst 

rnets nesis, ete, Jt was found that the 


application of ion juice we id instantly 
allay the pains caused by the sting of 
the hornets, Yellow-jackels, wasps, bees, 
etc, 

_ _ - —— — 


A cow that actually does jump over the 
moon, While acat tildles beneath, may be 
sech among new Christuias toys. } 

> - ; 
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Confidential Correspondents. 





CLoN.—The word slave is derived from 
the Salvi or Sclavonians, who were reduced to servi. 
tude by the Germans, 

JrEssIE.-Wo cannot advise you to get 
married before your Iutended husband has made « 
home for you, and can keep you comfortably fn it, 

J. K. L.—-The word “nesh" means deli- 
cate, tender, soft. There is no other English word 
which perfectly expresses constitutional tenderness 
or delicacs, 

ELLA.——-There is no law of $= etiquette on 
the subject of lovers returning cach other's letters 
when they quarrel; butit is usually the result of 
mutual uuderstanding., Snuehasurrender ef letters 
on either side is a very prudent course, 


Mou.ir B.--The cushion dance isa very 
old round dance, In most anctient dances a man and 
4 woman danced together, holding each other by the 


| hand or arm,and a kiss was the established fee of the 
| lady's partner kneeling on a cushion or pillow, 


F, O. M.—Your position is indeed an un- 
fortunate one with such a husband ; but we really are 
quite ata loss how to advise you in the matter, If 
you lefthim, he might seep the children ; and you 
evidently would notlike to part with them, Your 
lotisone of that unfortunate class which is beyond 
all advice, 

C. R. JACKSON.—We are sorry we cannot 
give you any definite information as te unimproved 
landinu the South, Thebest plan for you to adopt 
would be to apply to the land agent in some of the 
larger southern towns, or advertise in’ one of the 
local newspapers of the district which you may con- 
sider likely to suit you, 


SALLy.--If your eyesight has been wesk- 
ened by severe and protracted exercise, or from any 


| other cause, carefully avoid all attention to minute 


objects or such business or study a requires close 
application of the visual faculty, lumediately on 
rising ; andthe less itis taxed awhile alter eating, 
or by gas or candle-light, the better, 


O. 1, 'T.--We cannot precisely understand 
what atvice itis that you require from us, When you 
say that the young lady ‘‘keeps very dark’’ towards 
you, we presume you inean that she ls cold or dis. 


, tant; andif you intend us to cousel you how you 


are to overcome this behavior on her part, we can 
only recommend you to adopt a line of conduct 


| comprising the most delicate but earnest atten- 


tiun. 


RELEASE.--You are bound by the condl- 
tion and stipulations contained in your lease, If that 
SayS it may be terminated by either party on thirty 
days’ notice, then no longer notice Is necessary, If 
your contract calls for the payment of rent in ad- 
vance, and yout landlord does not insist on that pro- 
vision, thatis hislookout, You are still entitled to 
thirty days’ notice, though your landlord can dis- 
train for rent as soon as the money is due to him, 


TEACHER.—A horn book was the primer 
for learning the elements of reading used before the 
daysot printing, andcommon down to the year 1700, 
It consisted of a single leaf cortaining on one = side 
the alphabet to black letter or Roman, with a num- 
ber of monosyllables. Then followed the Lord's 
Prayer, withthe Roman numerals as a final, The 


| Jeaf was usually setin a frame of wood with a «lice 


of transparent horn in front—henee the name of 
horn-vook . : 

Joun B—The .Argonautic expedition 
was, according to tradition, conducted by Jason. eon 
of the King of Thessaly, to bring back the golden 
fleece of the ram which had carried away Vlrveus 
and Helle. The celebrated Argo was bullt, whieh 
after various adventures reached Ma, the captial of 
Colchis. B.C. 97. .Etes, the King, promised Jason 


| the fleece on certain conditloas difficult of accom 
| plisiment. These, by the magica! aid of Medea, 


were pertormed, and the enterprise was ultimately 
achieved, 

READER. -- The established church of 
England is Protestant Episcopal, Its doctrines are 
embodied is the Thirty nine Articles agreed upon in 
conversation in 1562, The Queen is by law the su- 
preme governor of the Church, and she nominates ty 
the vacant archbishoprics and bishoprics, The Church 
of England clergymen number about 24,000, In the 
theory of Engligh law every Englishman is a member 
of the Chureh of England, But thereare about 12, - 
4), OOdissenters in England and Wales, the mem- 
bers of the Established Church numbering 14,4, 


(ym, 
Jor.—When a young man quarrels with 
his fatherhe is very aptto put a most liberal con- 


struction on all his own acts and motives, and quite 
acoutrary one on all of his father’s, Thisis protva- 
bivsoin yvourcase, Not that we mean to charge you 
with intentional unfairvess, but slinply that we whel 
tu call your attention to the course w hich unregener- 


ate human nature is almost certain to take whenever 


it becomes embittered in’ a quarrel, Our advice to 
yous, that you study your Case allover from bewin 

ning toend, imagining yoursell to be a father with # 
son who has acted precisely as you have done, aud 
see if vou cannot discover cnough flaws in your own 
conduct to justify your father tu at least a portion 


| of lis behavior to you, 


STRICKEN.—It is a very difficult thing to 
say which side a daughter should take in a dowe ot 
quarrel between her mother and father. It w Fi 
perbaps, promote quietness and harmony if si be j ; 
aloof entirely. ‘*The least said, the soone st mene 
If your lover comes to see you when under | 
fluence of drink alter you have forbidden hin 
so, and begyed him to become & teetotaller, bit’ 
thing further to do with him; avoid him as vo 
some poisonous reptile, whose nature it is tv A 
andto kill. You will never be happy wi!) 
ard. A drunkard has no moral stanly 
ruin his best friend, If he can du so secret 


purpose of gctting money to buy drink. 


todo 


HoLLYoAK.—The origin of 1 


: e pl 
pale vt wise men ol Tt Fa 
ently the custom to make these pies 
fori, thereby representing the manner in 
that occasion, those sages found the / 
Jesus. Against this practice (while 
character with that of the little Image ca 


Dough, or Yule Cake, formerly presente . ‘ 
ry of tie Na 


li was of the 
lled t } 
by Waret 


to their customers at the anniverss 


as 
the Puritans made a vehement 


out 
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